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HYMN I. [C.M. 
I M* God, my God, on thee I call, 


Thee only wou'd I know : 
One drop of blood on me let fall, 
And waſh me white as ſnow. 


2 Touch me, and make the leper clean, 
Purge my iniquity ; 
Unleſs thou wath my ſoul from ſin, 
I have no part in thee. 


3 But art thou not already mine? 
Anſwer, - if mine thou art : 
Whiſper within, thou Love divine, 
And chear my drooping heart. 


4 Tell me again, my peace is made, 


= 
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0 And bid the flnner live: 
I)he debt's Aſcharg d, the ranſom's paid, 
| My Father mult forgive. 


| 5 Behold for me the Vittim bleeds, 
4 His wounds ata open'd wille; 
4 For me the Blood of Sprinkling pleads, 
N And ſpeaks me juſtiſled. 
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$ Thy wrath is in a moment o'er, 
And pardoning love takes place ! 
Aſſiſt me, Saviour, to adore, 
The riches of thy grace. 
7 O cou'd I loſe myſelf in thee, 


The depth of mercy prove, 
Thou vaſt unfathomable ſea, 


Of unexhauſted love! ; 


$ My humbled foul, when thou art near, 
In duſt and aſhes lies; 
How ſhall a ſinful worm appear, 
. Or meet thy purer eyes ? 
9 I loathe myſelf when God I ſee, 
And into nothing fall ; 
Content, if thou exalted be, 
And Chriſt be all in all. 
HYMN II. [All y's. 
ESU, Lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
hile the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt : 
Safe into the haven guide : 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 
2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee, 
Leave, ah ! leave me-not alone, 
Still ſupport, and comfort me : 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd : 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 


With the ſhadow of thy wing, 


' 


' 
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3 Wilt thou not regard my call? 

Wilt thou not accept my prayer ? 
To! I ſink, 1 faint, I fall, 

Lo! on thee I-caſt my care: 
Reach me out thy gracious hand! 
While I of thy ſtrength receive, 
Hoping againſt hope I ſtand, 

Dying, and behold I live ! 

4 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the ſick, and lead the blind : 

| Juſt, and holy is thy Name, 

I am all unrighteouſneſs, 

Falſe, and full of fin, I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 
5 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my fin : 

Let the healing ſtreams abound : 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain. art, 

Freely let me take of Thee, 
Spring thou up within my heart 

Riſe to all eternity 

HYMN III. S. M. 
1 H when ſhall I awake 
From ſin's ſoft-ſoothing pow'r! 
The ſlumber from my ſpirit ſhake, - 

And riſe to tall no more ? 

Awake no more to ſleep, 

But itand with conſtant care, 

Looking for God my ſoul to keep, 

And watching unto prayer ? 


E 
2 Oh! cov'd I always pray, 
And never, never faint; 
But ſimply to my God diſplay 
My every care aud want 
I know that thou would'ſt give 
More than I can requeſt, 
Thou ſtill art ready to receive, 
My ſoul to perfect reſt, 


3 Ar Jeſu's feet I'll lie, 
And caſt on him my care, 
And Father, Abba Father, cry, 
And pour a ceaſeleſs prayer. 
'Till thou my ſins ſubdue, 
'Till thou my fins deſtroy ;- 
My ſpirit after God renew, 
And fill with peace and joy. 


4 Meſſiah, Prince of Peace, 
Into my foul bring in, 

Thy everlaſting righteouſneſs, 
And make an end of fin, 
Into all thoſe that feek 
Redemption thro” thy blood, 

The ſanctifying Spirit ſpeak, 
The plenitude of God. 


Let us in patience wait, 


Till faith ſhall make us whole, 
Till thou ſhalt all things new create, 


In each believing ſoul. 
Who can refiſt thy will? 
Speak and it ſhall be done 


Thou thalt the work of faith fulfil, 


And perfect us in one, 
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INTRODUCTORY HYMNS. 


$1. Exhorting and beſeeching Sinners to 
relurn t GO. . 


HYMN I. [ Leeds Tune. c. M 


FOR a thoufand tongues ta ſing, 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 
2 My gracious Maſter, and my God, 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim, 
To ſpread through all the earth abroad 
The honaurs af thy Name. 


3 Jeſus, the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe, 
'Tis muſic in the ſinner's ears! 
'Tis.life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancell'd ſing 
He (ets the priſoner free 

His blood can make the fouleſt cons 
His blood avail'd for me. 


s Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe ye dumb, 
Your looſen'd tongues employ : 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 


6 Look unto him, ye nations: awn 
Your God, ye tallen race; 
Look, and de las d through faith dera 
Be juſtiſied by grace. | 


- — — 


8 Exhorting and Beſeeching I. 5 1, 


7 See all your fins on Jeſus laid ; 
The Lamb of God was lain; 
His ſoul was once an offering made, 
For every ſoul of man. 


8 Awake from guilty nature's ſleep, | 
And Chriſt ſhall give you light. 
Caſt all your fins into the deep, 
And waſh the Zthiop white. 


9 With me, your chief, ye then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your ſins forgiven; 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 


HYMN 2. [| Invitatiin. L. M. 


I OME, ſinners, to the goſpel-feaſt ; 
Let every ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt ; 
* Ye need not one be left behind: | 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call : 
The invitation is for all: - 
* Come, all the world: come, ſinner, thou 
All things in Chriſt are ready now. 


3 Come, all ye ſouls by ſin oppreſt, 
Ye reſtleſs wanderers after reſt ; 
Ye poor, and maim'd, ye halt, and blind, 
In Chriſt a hearty welcome find. 


4 Come, and partake the goſnel-feaſt, 
Be ſav'd from fin: In Jeſus reſt : 
O taſte the goodneſs of our God, 
And eat his fleſh, and drink his blood, 


« Ye vagrant ſouls, on you [1 cal! "is 
(O that my voice cou'd reach you all! 
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9 
All may be freely juſtified; | 
Ye all may live: For Chrift hath died. 
6 My meſlage as from God receive: 
Ye all may come to Chriſt, and live; 
O let his love your hearts conſtrain, * 
Nor ſuffer him to die in vain! 
7 His love is mighty to compel : 
His conquering loye conſent to feel : 
Yield to his love's reſiſtlefs power; 
And fight againſt your God no more. 
8 See him ſet forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding ſacrifice ; 
His offer'd benefits embrace ! 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace! 


9 This is the time: no more delay! 
This is your acceptable day: 
Came in, 'this moment at his call, 
And live for him, who died for all! 


HYMN g. [ Tallis. All 10's, 
1 All that paſs by, To Joins draw near, 
He utters a cry; Ye ſinners give ear 
From hell to retrieve you, He ſpreads out his 
hands, 
Now, now to receive you, He graciouſly ſtands. 


2. If any man thirſt, And happy would be, 
The vileſt and worſt May come unto me : 
May drink of my Spirit, (Excepted is none, ) 
Lay claim to my merit, And take for his own, 
3 Whoever receives The life-giving word, 

In Jeſus believes, His God and his Lord, 

In him a pure river Of life ſhall ariſe, 

Shall in the believer Spring up to the ſkiog, 
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10 Exhorting and Beleeching I. 5 1, 
4 My God and my Lord | thy call I obey : 


My ſoul on thy word Mr I ſtay: 
Thy kind invitation I gladly embrace : 

I thirſt for ſalvation, Salvation by grace. 

5 O haſten the hour! Send down from above 
The Spirit of power, Of health, and of love; 
Of filial fear, Of knowledge and grace ; 

Of wiſdom, of prayer, Of joy and of praiſe ; 
6 The ſpirit of faith, Of faith in thy blood, 
"EY ves us from wrath, and brings us to 
Removes the huge mountain, of indwelling fin, 
And opens a fountain, That wathes us clean. 


HYMN 4. [ Irvitation. L. NI. 
4. Q! every one that thirſts, draw nigh; 
(Tis God invites the fallen race; ) 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy; 
Buy wane, and milk, and goſpel-grace. 
2 Come to the living waters, come; 
Sianers, obey your Maker's call; 
Return, ye weaty wand'rers home, 
And find my grace is free for all. 
3 See, from the Rock a fountain ri'e ! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ve labouring, burthen'd, fin-fick fouls, 
4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give, 
Leave all you have, and arc, behind : 
Frankly the gift of God tecelve, 
Pardon and peace in Jeſus find. 
3 Why ſeek ye that which is not bread, 
Nor can your hupgry fouls ſuſtain ? 
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On aſhes, huſks, and air ye feed, 
Ve ſpend your little all in vain. 
6 In ſcarch of empty joys below, 
Ye toil with unayailing ftrite : 
Whither, ah! whither wau'd ye go! 
I have the words of endleſs life, 
7 Hearken to me, with eameſt care, 
And freely eat ſubſtantial feod ! 
The ſweetneſs of my mercy ſhare, 
: And taſte alone that I am good, 
8 I bid you all my goodnefs prove, 
My promiſes for all are free; 
Come, taſte the manga of my love, 
And let your ſouls delight in me. 
9 Your willing ear and heart inclige, 
My words believingly receive : 
Quicken'd your ſouls by faith divine, 
An everlaſting lite thall live. 


HYMN x. [ Tallis, All 10's 


HY faithfulneſs, Lord, Each moment we. 
find, | 

do true to thy word, So loving and kind; 
Thy mercy ſo tender, To all the loſt race; 
The fouleſt oftender May turn and find grace. 
2 The mercy I feel, To others I ſhew : 
I ſet to my ſeal, That Jeſus is true: 
Ye all may find favour, Who come at his call : 
O come to my Saviour; His grace is for all. 
3 To ſave what was loſt From heaven he eame 
Come ſinnets, and truſt In ſeſus's name! 
He offers you pardon, He bids you be free! 
If fin be your — O come unto me! 


12 Exhorting and Beſeeching I. Hi. 
4 O let me commend my Saviour to vou: 
The pablican's Friend And advocate too: 
For you he is pleading His merits and death, 
With God interceding, For ſinners bencath. 

5 Then let us ſubmit His grace to receive; 
Fall down at his feet, And gladly believe: 
All may be forgiven, For ſeſus's ſake: 3 
Out title to heaven His merits we take. Þ 


HYMN 6. [Foundery. All 7's. 
INNERS, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Maker, aſks you why ? 

God, who did your being give, 

Made you with himſelf to live; 

He the fatal cauſe demands, 

Aſks the work of his own hands, 

Why, ye thankleſs creatures, why 

Will ye croſs his love and die? 


Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, aſks you why ? 
God, who did your ſouls retrieve, 
Died himſelf,” that ye might live. 
Will ve let him die in vain? 
Crucity your Lord again ? 

Why, ye ranſom'd ſinners, why 
Will ye flight his grace, and die ? 
Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, aſks you why ? 
He, who all your lives hath ſtrove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love. 
Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye ſtill refuſe to live? 

Why, ye long ſought ſinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die? 
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4 Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritualiy fdead in fin, 
Dead to lyk while here ye breathe, 
Pant ye after ſecond death? 
Will ye ſtill in ſin remain, 
Greedy of eternal pain ? 
O ye dying ſinners, Why, 
Why will ye for ever die? [ Ez. xvitl. 3. 
HYMN 7. Invitation, [L. M. 
x CINNERS, obey the Goſpel- word! 
Haſte to the ſupper of my Lord: 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day, 
All things are ready ; come away ! 
2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon : 


Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands 


3 Ready the Spirit of his love 
10 now the ſtony to remove, 
o“ apply, and witneſs with his blood, 
And waſh and ſeal the ſons of God. 


4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eſtate ; 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt : 
Is ready with their ſhining hoſt : 


All heaven is ready to reſound, o 
*« The dead's alive! The loſt is found ! 
Part the Second. , 


1 OME then, ye ſinners, to your Lo 
In Cluilt to paradiſe reſtot d, * 


14 Pleafatitriefs of Religion. I, $ 2. 


His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
The plenitude of Goſpel-grace. 
2. A pardon written with his blood, 
The favour and the peace of God ; 
The ſeeing eye, the feeling ſenſe, 
The myſtic } Joys of penitence : 
3 The godly gri *, the pleaſing ſmart, 
The meltings of a broken heart ! 
The tears that tell your ſins forgiven ! 
The fighs that waft your fouls to heaven: 


4 The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diftreſs, 
The? unutterable tenderneſs : 
The genuine meek humility ; 
The wonder, Why ſuch love to me!“ 


6s The' o'erwhelming power of faving grace, 
The ſight that veils the ſeraph's face : 
The ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 
And all the ſilent heaven of love. | 


I, £9; Deſcribing the Pleaſantne/s of Religion, 
1 8. {| Brentford. S. M. 
OME ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known: 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the throne. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ung 
Who never knew our Cod. 
But ſervants of the r King 
May fpeak their joys a 
2 The God that rules on = 
That all the earth ſurveys, 
1 rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
the roaring ſeas: 


0 
> 
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This awful Cod is ours, 
Our Father, and our love: 
He will ſend down his heavealy powers 
To cary. us above, 
23 There we ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, fever ſin : 
There from the ttvers of his grace 
Drink endleſs pleaſutes in. 
Vea, and befdre we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Shou'd conſtant joys create. | 
4 The men of grave have found 
Glory begun below : 
Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow: 
Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be dry : 
3 We're marching thro” Immanuel's grounil. 
7 | To fairer worlds on high. 


HYMN 9. [Lziedtr. C. M. 
J Y God, the ſpring of all my jo 
M The life of iS de delights; A 
The glory of iny hrighteſt days, 
| And comfort of my nights. 
2 In darkeſt ſhades if thou | appear, 
My dawning is 152 | 
Thou art my ſoul' right motning tar, 
And thou my riſing ſun, 
3 The * ning heavens around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 


If ſeſus New: his may mineg 
And whiſpers I 
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4 My ſoul wou'd leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, | 

Run up with joy the ſhining way 
To ſee and praiſe my Lord. 

5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro? every foe; 

The wings of love and arms of faith 
Wou'd bear mie conqueror thro”. 
HYMN 10. [ Arne. All 7's. 

43 APP ſoul, that free from harms, 
Reſts within his Shepherd's arms! 

Who his quiet ſhall moleſt ? 

Who ſhall violate his reſt ? 

Jeſus doth his ſpirit bear, 

Jeſus takes his every care : 

He who found the wand' ring ſheep, 

Jeſus ſtill delights to keep. 


2 O that I might fo believe, 
Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleave : 
On his only love rely, 
Smile at the deſtroyer nigh ! 
Free from ſin and ſervile fear, 
Have my Jeſus ever near: 
All his care rejoice to prove, 
All his paradiſe of love! 

$ Jeſu, ſeek thy wand” ring ſheep ; 

ring me back, and lead, and keep; 

Take on thee my every cate; 
Beat me, on thy boſom bear. 
Let me know my Snepherd's voice, 
More and more in thee rejoice; 
More and more of thee receive; 


Ever in thy Spirit live: 


I. \ 2. Pleafantneſs of Religion. 


4 Live, till all thy life I know, 

Perfect through my Lord below: 
Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gather'd to the fold above ! 
O that I at laſt may ſtand 
With the iheep at thy right-hand ; 
Take the crown ſo freely given; 

; Enter in by thee to heaven, 

0 HV MN II. {| Cambridge, IL. M. 

Fl APPY the man, who finds the grace, 

The bleſſings of God's choſen race, 
The wiſdom conyng. from above, 
The faith that iweetly works by love. 

2 Happy beyond deſcription he, 

Who knows, the Saviour died for me!“ 
Ihe gitt unſpeakable obtains, 
And heavenly underſtanding gains. 

3 Wiſdom divine! Who tells the price, 
Of wiſdom's coſtly merchandiſę? 
Wiſdom to ſilver, we prefer, 

And gold is droſs compar'd to her. 


4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days 
True riches, and immortal praiſe; 
Riches of Chritt, on all beſtow'd, 

And honour that deſcends trom God. 

To pureſt joys the all invites, 

Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual delights ; 
| Her ways ate ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 


6 Happy the man, who wiſdom gain 
Thrice happy who = guett retais 


” 
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He owns, and ſhall for ever own, - 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and heaven are one. 


HYMN 12. [| Wedneſbury, C. M. 
1 APPY the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 
And ſav'd by grace alone: 
Walking in all his ways they tind 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know : 
They ſing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. | 
3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praiſe, 

| And bow before thy throne ! 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 
4 The holy to the holieſt leads ; 
From thence our ſpirits riſe : 
And he that in thy ſtatutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the ſkies. 


HYMN g. [ Amſterdam. 7's. & 6s, 
AKER, Saviour of mankind, 
Who haft on me beitow', 
An immortal ſoul deſign'd | 
To be the houſe of God : 
Come, and now refide in ine, 
Never, never to remove; 
Make me juſt and good like thee, 
And full of power and love ! 
2 Bid me in thy image riſe, 
A ſaint, a creature new : 
True, and merciful, and wiſe, 
And pure and happy tog. 


* 
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This thy primitive deſign, 
That I ſhou'd in thee be bleſt: 
Shou'd within the arms divine, 
For ever, ever reſt. 


3 Let thy will by me be done, 
Fulfil my heart's deſire, 
Thee to know, and love alone, 
And rife in raptures higher: 
Thee deſcending on a cloud, 
When with raviſh'd eyes I ſee, 
Then ſhall I be fill'd with God, 
To all eternity. 


HYMN 14 [Triumph. All ic7s. 


EJOICE evermore, With angels above, 
In ſeſus's power, In ſeſus's love; 
Wittrglad exultation Your triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing ſalvation To God and the Lamb. 


2 Thou, Lord, our relief In trouble haſt been, 
Haſt ſav'd us from grief, Haſt Tav'd us from in, 
The power of thy Spirit hath ſet our hearts free, 
And now. we inherit all fulneſs in Thee. 


3 All fulneſs of peace, All fulneſs of joy, 
And ſpiritual bliſs, That never ſhall cloy : 
To us it is given, In Jeſus ro know, 
A kingdom of heaven, A heaven below. 
4 No longer we join while ſinners invite, 
Nor envy the ſwine Their brutiſh delight; 
"Their joy is all ſadneſs, their mirth is all vain, 
Their laughter is madneſs, Their pleaſure is 
pain | 
LY 5:1 
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s O might they at laſt With ſorrow return, 
The pleaſures to taſte, For which they were 
born; 
Our Jeſus receiving, Our happineſs prove, 
The joy of believing, The heaven of love. 
HYMN 15. [Wenve, C. M. 
1 OW vain are all things here below! 
| How falſe, and yet how fair! 
Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too, 
And every fweet a ſnate. 
2 The brighteſt things below the (ky 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 
We ſhou'd ſuſpect ſome danger nigh, 
| Where we poſſeſs delight. 
' 3 Our deareſt joys, and neatelt friends, 
The partners of our blaod, 
| How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God 
4 The fondnefs of a creature's love, 
How ftrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe ! 
Thither the warm atiections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 
5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My ſoul's eternal food: J 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 
HYMN- 16. | Dedication. 6: 7's. 
1 * EAR V ſouls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliſs 
Turn to ſeſus crucified, 
Flee to thoſe dear wounds of his : 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Riſe into he life of Cod. 
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2 Find m Chriſt the way of peace, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown: 
By his pain he gives you cafe, 
Life by his expiring groan : 
Kiſe exalted by his fall, 
Find in Chriſt your all in all. 


3 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son hath given! 
Ye may now be happy too, 
Find on earth the way to heaven: 
Live rhe life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 


4 This the univerſal bliſs, 
+ Bliſs tar every ſoul defign'd; 
God's origmal promiſe this, 
. God's great gift to all mankind 2 
Bleſt in Chrift this moment be 
Bleit to all eternity! 


2. De/cribing the Goodneſs of God. 
HYMN 17. [| Fetter-Lave. C. M. 


1 [) EHOLD the Saviour of Mankind, 
Nail'd to the ſhameful treo ! 
How valt the Love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for thee ! 
2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend ! 
The temple's veil in tunder breaks, 
The ſolid marbles rend. 
3 © Tis done; the precious ranſom's paid, 
Receive my ſoul,“ he cries 1 
B 3 
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| See where he bows his ſacred head ! 
He bows his head and dies. 


4 But ſoon he'll break Death's envious chain, 
And in full glory thine : 
O Lamb of Cod! was ever pain, 
Was ever Love like thine! 
HYMN 18. [| Eveſham. L. M. 
F him who did ſalvation bring, 
I cou'd for ever think and ting : 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive: 
Ariſe, ye needy he'll relieve. 
2 Aſk but his grace, and lo ! tis given! 
Aſk, and he turns your hell to heaven! 
Though fin and forrow wound my ſoul, 
Jeſu, thy balm will make it whole. 
3 To ſhame our ſins he bluſh'd in blood; 
He clos'd his eyes to ſhew us God : 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God ſuch love cou'd ſhow. 
4 Tis thee I love, for thee alone 
I ſhed my tears, and make my moan : 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
I meet the object of my love. 
5 Inſatiate to the ſpring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry 
Ah! who againſt thy charms is proof? 
Ah ! who that loves can love enough? 
HYMN ig. Irene. 2:6's.& 4: 7's. 
I 888 the world's and mine, 
1 Was ever grief like thine ! 
Thou my pain, my curſe haſt took, 
All my uns were laid on thee; 
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Help me, Lord, to thee I look: 
Draw me, Saviour, after thee. 
2 To love is all my with, 
TI only live for this: 
Grant me, Lord, my heart's deſire, 
There by faith for ever dwell : 
This I always will require, 
Thee, and only thee to feel. 
3 Thy power I pant to prove, 
Rooted and fix'd in love; 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, 
Wiſe to fathom things divine, ; 
What the length, and breadth, and height, 
What the depth of Love like thine. 
4 Ah! give me this to know, 
„ With all thy ſaints below; 
Swells my ſoul to compaſs thee 
Gaſps in thee to live and move; 
Fill'd with all the Deity, | 
All immers'd and loſt in love! os 
HYMN 20, [| Welh. 6: d'r. 
1 Love divine! what haſt thou done! 
Th' immortal God hath died for me! 
The Father's co-eternal Son 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree : 
The' immortal God for me hath died! 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd. 
2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace 1 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, —was ever grief like his! 
Come, feel with me his blood appiy'ds; 
My Lord, my Love is crucity'd, 5 


— —_— 
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3 Is crucify'd for me and you, 
To bring us rebels back to Cod; 
Believe, believe the record true, 
Ye all are bought with Jeſu's blood ; 
Pargon and life flow from his ſide ; 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd: 


4 Then let us fit beneath his crofs, 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream ; 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of — think, or ſpeak beſide, 
My Lord, my Love is crucify d. 


HYMN 21. [| Paſſion. 
0 GOD of all grace, x 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
Thy Son thou haſt given to die in our place: 
With joy we approve 
The defign of thy love, 
'Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 


2 Tongue cannot explain 
+ The love of God-man 

Which angels deſire to look into in vain : 
It dazzles our eyes 
Thought cannot ariſe, 

To find out a cauſe why the Infinite dies. 

3 Or, if pity inclin'd 
Him to die for mankind, 

The ground of his pity what ſeraph can find ? 
He comes from above, 
Our curſe to remove; 

Ile hath loved, he hath loved us, becauſe he 
wou'd love. 
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4 Love mov'd him to die, 
And on this we rely, [why. 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot tell 
But this we can tell, | 
He hath lov'd us fo well, | 
As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell, 


5 He hath ranſom'd our race, 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily ſing thy unſpeakable grace ! 
Nothing elfe will we know, 
In our journey below. 


But ſinging thy grace, to tky paradiſe go. 


6 Nay, and when we remoye 
To the mafifions above, 
Our heaven ſhall ſtill be to ſing of thy love, 
Wham time is no more, 
We ſtill ſhall adore 
The ocean of love, without bottom 6r ſhore; 


7 Ere long we ſhall fly, 
To the regions oh high, 
For Iſrael's ſt;ength cannot vary or lie; 
He ſoon thall appear, 
He more than draws near, 
Our Jeſus is come, and eternity's here, 
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I ET earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind; 
To' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
Aud bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's Names 
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2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound |! 
The joy of earth and heaven; 
No other help is found ; 

No other Name is given; 

By which we can ſalvation have: 

For Jeſus came the world to fave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name ! 
[t charms the hoſt above; | 
They evermore proclaim, f 
And wonder at his love; 
»Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
*Tis heaven to ſee our Jeſu's face. 


4 His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from {in ſet free: 
»Tis muſic in his cars, 
'Tis life and victory : 
New ſongs do now his lips empld}, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


5 Stung by the ſcorpion ſin, 
My poor expiring ſoul 
The balmy ſound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole; 
See there my Lord upon the tree 
I hear, I feel, he died for me. 


6 O unexampled love! 
O all redeeming grace ; 
How ſwiftly didſt thou move 
To ſave a fallen race; 
What ſhall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all maizikind haſt done! 


7 O for a trumpet's-voice, 
„ On all the world to call 1. 
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To bid their hearts rejoice - 
In him who died for all! 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, tor all my Saviour died ! 


8 To ſerve thy blefled will, 
Thy dying love to praiſe, 
Thy counſel to fulfil, 
And miniſter thy grace, 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The lite of heaven on earth I live. 


HYMN 23. Mitcham.. C. M. 


s VT ESVS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
J Thy bleſſing we implore, 
pen the door to preach thy word, 
The great effectual door. 


2 Gather the outcaſts in, and ſave 
From fin and ſatan's power! 
And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 


3 Lover of ſouls! thou know'ſt to prize 
What thou haſt bought ſo dear; 
Come then, and in thy people's eyes 
With all thy wounds appear! 


4 Appear, as when of old confeſt 
The ſuffering Son of God; 
And let us ſee thee in thy veſt 
But newly dipt in blood. 


5 The hardneſs from our hearts remove, 
Thou who for all haſt died ; 
Shew us the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy fide: 


2 


— 


„ 
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6 Thy feet were nail'd to yonder tree, 
To trample down our fin ; 
Thy hands ſtrerc'd out we all may fee, 
To take thy murdeters in. 
7 Thy ſide an open fountain 15, 
Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living itreams of bliſs, 
And waſh them white as ſnow. 


8 Ready thou art the blood to' apply, 


And prove the record true ; 
And all thy wounds to ſinners cry, 
« 1 ſuffer'd this for vou! 
HYMN 24 S'. Pauls. C. M. 
I 1 of pleaſure more than Gul, 
For you he ſufter'd pain: 
Swearers, for you he ſpilt his blood, 
And ſhall he bleed in vain ? 
2 Miſers, his life for you he paid, 
Your baſeſt crune he bote: . 
Drunkards, vour ſins on him were laid, 
That ye might ſin no more. 
3 The God of love on earth he came, 
That ye might come to heaven ; 
Believe, believe in Jcſu's name, 
And all your ſins' forgiven. 
4 Believe in him that died for thee ; 
And ſure as he hath died, 
Thy debt is paid, thy foul is free, 
And thou art juſtified. 
HYMN 25. [ Paſſion. 
[ H tell me no more 
Of this world's vain ſtore, 
The time for ſuch trifles with me now is o'er; 
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A country I've found 
Where true joys abound, [ ground. 
To vell I'm determin'd in that happy 
2 The ſouls that believe 
la paradiſe live, 
And me in that number will Jeſus receive. 
My ſoul don't delay, 
He calls thee away, [day: 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the —1 
3 No mortal doth know, 
What he can beſtow, [him, go; 
What light, ſtrength, and comfort: go after 
Lo, onward I move, 
To a countty above, [ prove. 
None gueſles how wond'rous my journey will 
4 Great ſpoils I ſhall win, 
From death, hell, and fin, [within 
'Midſt outward affliction ſhall feel Chriſt 
And when I'm to die, 
Receive me, I'll cry, 
For Jefus hath lov'd me, I cannot tell why, 


HYMN 26. [ Leeds. C. M. 


I ESUS, the Name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or ſky ! 1 
Angels and men before it fall, 

And devils fear and fly. 
2 Jeſus, the Name to ſinners dear, 
The Name to ſinners given ! 
It ſcatters all their guilty fear ; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


3 Jeſus the 1 s fetters breaks, 
And bruiſes ſaatn's head; 


— — 


— — — 


30 Deſcribing Drarn. I. 5 2. 
Power into helpleſs ſouls he ſpeaks, 
And life into the dead. 

4 © that the world might taſte and ſee 

The-riches of his grace 
The arms of love that compaſs me, 
Wou'd all mankind embrace. 
5 O that my Jeſu's heavenly charms 
Might every boſom move 
Fly, tinners, fly into thoſe arms 
Of everlaſting love. 
6 His only righteouſneſs I ſhow, 
His ſaving truth proclaim : 
»Tis all my buſineſs here below, 
To cry, ** Behold the Lamb ! 
7 Happy, if with my lateſt breath 
I may but gaſp his name ! 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
Behold ! behold the Lamb ! 
3. Deſcribing Death. 
HYMN 27. | Birfal. C. M. 
1 GOD! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell ſecure 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is ſure, 
3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 

Or earth receiv'd her frame, 

From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 
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4 A thouſand ages in thy ſight, 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riſing ſun. 
5 The buly tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
| And loſt in following years. 
6 Timey like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the apening day, 
7 O God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come : 
Be thou our guide while life thall laſt, 
And our perpetual home. 


HYMN 28. '[ Birfal, C. M. 
1 HEE, we adore, eternal Name, 
; And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our martal frame ! 
What dying worms we be ! 
2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
4s days and moaths increaſe; 
And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 

3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave: 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro” all the ground: 
To puſh us to the tomb; * 
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And fierce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God, on what a flender thread 
Hang everlaſting things! -. 
The” erernal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings ! 

6 Infinite joy and endleſs woe 
Attend on every breath 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 
VU pon the brink of death 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe 
To walk this dangerous road ! 

And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


HYMN 29. [| Fetter-Lane C. M. 


1 HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
O how ſhall I appear! 
2 If yet while pardon may de found, 
And mercy may be fought |! 
My ſoul with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ! 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhall ſtand diſclos'd 
In majeſty ſevere ; 
And fit in judgment on my ſou], 
O how thall I appear! 


4 O may my broken coutrite heart 
Timely my fins lament ; 
And early with repentant tears, 
Eternal woe prevent 
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s Behold the ſorrows of my heart, | 
Ere yet it be too late: 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight. 
6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair, 
Her pardon to ſecure, 
Who knows thy only Son hath died, 
To make that pardon ſure. 
HYMN. 30. | Lampe's: [S. M. 
I ND am I born to die? - 
| To lay this body down ?:- - n 
And muſt my trembling ſpirit fix 
Into a world unknown? 


A land of deepett thade, 
Unpierc'd by human thought! 
The dreary regions of the dead,. 


Where all things.are forgot! 3 4 
Soon as from earth I go, | 
What will become of me? t wa 


Eternal happineſs gt woe 
Muſt then my portion be: 
Wak'd by the trumpet's ſound ' 
from my grave ſhall riſe, bas 
And ſee the Judge with glory crown'd, 
And ſee the flaming ſkies | 
5 How ſhall I leave my tomb ? 
With triumph or regret ? 
A fearful, or a joyful doom, 
A curſe, or bleſſing meet? 
Will angel-bands convey 
Their brother to the bar? 
Or devils drag my ſoul away 
Tamegt its e there? 


81 Deſcribing D ATU. I. 2; 
4 Who can reſolve the doubt, 
That tears my anxious breaſt ? 
Shall I be with the damn'd caſt out, 
Or number'd with the bleſt ? 
1-muſt-from God be driv'n, 
Or with-my Saviour dwell ? 
Muſt-eome at his command to heaven, 
Or elſe—depart to hell. p 
5 O thou that wou'dſt not have 
One wretehed ſinner die; 
Who diedſt thyſelf my ſoul to ſave 
From endleſs miſery ! 
—— me the way to ſhun 
dreadful wrath ſevere, 4 
That — en thou comeſt on thy throne, Q 
4 may with joy appear! 5 
6 Thou art thyſelf the Way, 
Thyſelf in me reveal; 
So ſhall 1 ſpend my life's ſhort day 
| Obedient to thy Will; 
So ſhall I love my God, 
| Beeauſe he firſt lov'd me; 
And praiſe thee un thy bright abode, 
o all Eternity. 


HYMN'zt, [Snowsfelde: 4:85. & 2: &e, 


I ND am I only born to die 
And mult I ſuddenly: comply 
- With-Natyre's tern decree ? 
What after death for me remains ? 
Celeſtial joys or helliſh pains, 
To all eternity? 


2 How then ought 1 on earth to live, 
M hile God prolongs the Kind repric ve, 


f 


ye 
* 
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And props the -houfe of clay ? 
My ſole concern, my ſingle care, 
To watch, and tremble, and ꝓtepare 
Againſt that fatal day!, 
3 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope or worldly tear, 
If life ſo ſoon is gone : 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind muſt ſtand before 
The' inexorable throne ! 


4 No matter, which my thoughts employ, 
A moment's milery of joy: = 
But Oh! when both ſhall end, 
Where ſhall I find my deftin'd place? 
Shall 1 my everlaſting days 
With fiends or angels ſpend ? 
5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may eſcape the death, 
+ That never, never dies 
How make my own election ſure, 
And, when I fail on earth ſecure, 
A manſion in the ſkies ! 
6 Jeſu, vouchſaſe a pitying ray 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 
' To glorious happineſs | 
Ah, write the pardon on my heart | 
And, whenſoe'er I hence depart, 
Let me depart in peace! 
HYMN gt. [ New-TYear's-Day. 
1 { VOME, let us anew, Our journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year ; 
And never Rand 1 Till the Maſter appear. 
2 - N 
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His adorable will, Let us gladly fulfil, 


And our talents i improve, 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 


2 Our life is a dream, Our time as a ſtream, 


Glides ſwiftly away; 
And the fugitive moment refuſes t to ſtay; 
The arrow is flown, The moment is gone: 
The millennial year 
Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity's here. 


3 O that each in the day of his coming may ſay, 


I have fought my way thraugh; ( do. 

I have finiſh'd the work thou didſt give me to 
O that each from his; Lord may ail the glad 
« Well and faithfully done [ ward 
Enter into my joy, and fit down on my.throne.”* 


HYMN- 33. { Funcral, 


H, lovely appearance of death! 
What ſight upon earth is ſo fair! 

Not all the gay pageants that breathe 

Can with a dead body compare: 
With ſolemn delight I furvey 

The corpſe, when the ſpirit is ied, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 

And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


How bleſt is our brother, bereft | 
Of all that cou'd burthen his mind! 
How eaſy the ſoul, that has left 
This weariſome body behind 
Of evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe relics with envy I ſee, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinnet like me. 


Deſcribing Dzarn. I:{ 2. 


4 
. 


I. & 2, Deſcribing Dr Aru, 37 


4 This languiſhing head is at reſt, 


5 The 1ids he fo ſeldom cou'd cloſe, 


6 To mourn, and to ſuffer is mine, 


3 This earth is affected no more 


With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain: 
The war in the members is o'er, 
And never ſthall'vex him again: 
No anger henceforward or ſhame: 
Shall redden this innocent clay; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


Its thinking and aching are o'er 5 
This quiet immoveable breaft 
Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 

Of trouble and torturiag pain! 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 


By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep !- 
The fountain van yield no ſupplies: 
Theſe hollows from vater are free: 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall fee. 


While bound in a priſon I breathe : 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the iſſues of death: 
What now with my tears I bedew, 

O might I this moment become! 
My. ſpirit created ane Fw, 


. My flem be config to the tomb. 
b » « W 4 3 | g 
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HYMN 34. [ Epworth, 
I APPY foul, thy days are ended: 
All thy mourning days below; " 
Go, by angel-guards attended, 5 
To the ſight of Jeſus go. 
. 2 Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above; 
Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 
3 Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion, 
To thy dear Redeemer's breaſt ; '# 
To his uttermoſt ſalvation, | 7 
To his everlaſting reſt. wr - | 
4 For the joy he ſets before thee, 
Bear a momientary pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory, 8 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. F 
HYMN 35. [Tiampb. Allo's. 
Is finiſh'd, tis done! The ſpirit is fled ; 3 
The priſoneris gone, the chriſtian is dead; | 
The Chriſtian is living, Through Jeſus's love, a 
And gladly receiving A kingdom above. 4 
2 All honour and praiſe Are Jeſus's due : 5 
Supported by grace, he ſought his way through: F 
Triumphantly glorious, through Jeſus's zeal, 
And ms than victorious o'er fin, death, and 
ell. 
3 Then let us record The conquering name ; 
Our Captain and Lord with ſhouting proclaim ; 
Who truſt in his paſſion, And follow our Head, 
To certain ſalvation We all ſhall be led. 
4 O Jeſus! lead on Thy militant care: 
And give us the crown of righteouſneſs there, 
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Where dazzled with glory the Seraphim gaze; 
Or proſtrate adore thee In ſilence of praiſe, 


5 Come, Lord, and diſplay thy ſign in the ſky : 
And bear us away To manſions on high : 

The kingdom be giyen, The purchaſe divine; 
And crown us in heaven Eternally thine. 


HYMN 36. [Thou Shepherd of Ifract. 
1 R* JOIGE for a brother deceas'd, 


ur loſs is his infinite gain; 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, 
And freed from irs bodily chain; 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above : 
Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 


2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Out-flying the tempeſt and wind; 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 
And left his campanions behind: 
Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs, 
Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhore 
Where all is aſſurance and peace, . 
And ſorrow and fin are no mores 


3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 
Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath: 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death: 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is paſt, 
The age, that in heaven they ſpend, 
For ever and . mall laſt. 
4 
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"HYMN 37. [ $72, 
þ OSANNA to Jeſus on high ! 
; Another has enter'd his reſt; 
Another has *ſcap*'d' to the ſky, 
And ſodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt: 
The ſeul of our ſiſter is gone 
- To heighten the triumph. above; 
Exalted to Jefus's throne, 
And claſp'd in the arms of his love. 


2 What fulnels of rapture is there, 
While Jeſus his glory diſplays, 

And purples the heavenly au, 
Aud ſcatters the odours of grace ! 

He looks—and his ſervants in light 
The bleſſing ineffable meet; 

He ſmiles—and they faint at his ſight, 
And fall overwhelm'& at his feet. 


9 How happy the angels that fal! 
Tranſported at Jeſus's Name: | 

The ſaints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 

To ſhire in the feaſt of the Lamb! 

No longer impriſon'd in clay, | 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly 

Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away— 
My merciful God is it I ? 


4 O Jeſus, if this he thy will, | 
That ſuddenly. I ſhou'd depart ; 
"The counſel of mercy, reveal, 

And whiſper the call to my heart; 
O give me a Ngnal to know, | 

Ir ſoon thou wou'dſt have me remove: 
And leave the dull body below, 

And fly to the regions of love. 


1. 52. Deſcribing Dr ATE. 41 
HYMN 38. [Hamilton t. 


1 APPY who in Jeſus live, 
But happier ill are they, 
Who to God their ſpirits give, 
And *ſcape. from earth away: 
Lord, thou . ſt the panting heart, 
Lord, thou hear'ſt the praying ſith: 
O ＋ better to depart, 
is better far to die. 


2 Vet, if fo thy will ortlain 
For our companions goed, 
Let us in the fleſh remain, 
And meekly bear the load: 
When we have our grief fill'd'up, 
When we all our works have done, 
Late partakers of our hope, 
And ſharers of thy throne. 


3 To thy wiſe and gracious will, 
We quietly ſubmit: | 
- Waiting for 1 ny ſtill, 
But waiting at thy feet : 
When thou wilt the bleſſing sive, | 
Call us up thy face to ſee ; 
Only let thy ſervants live, 
And let us die to thee, 


HYMN” 39. | {Wednesbury.” C. BI. 


2 A ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint and die: 
My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high: 
Shall join the diſembodied ſaints, 
And find its long Tought reſt 


42 Deſcribing Jupcutnt. 1.42, 


That only bliſs for which it pants, 
On the Redeemer's breaſt, 


2 In hope of that immortal orown 
I now the croſs ſuſtain : | 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain; 
I ſutter on my threeſcore years, 
Till my Deliverer come, | 
And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 


3 O what hath Jeſus bought for me; 

Before my ravithed _=_ 2 

Rivers of life divine I ſee, 
And trees of paradiſe; 

I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, 
Who taſte the pleaſures there ! 

They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 
And conquering palms they bear. 


4 O what are all my ſutferings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptur'd holt to“ appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet | 
Give joy or grief, give caſe or pain, 
Take life or friends away : ; 
But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day. | 


2, Deſcribing Judgment. 
HYMN 40. [Olrwy. S. M. 
1 HO U Judge of quick and de 
T Before whoſe bar ſevere: 5 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
Wa. all ſhall ſoon appear; 


I. 92. Deſcribing JupcMENT. 43 


Our cautioned ſouls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 

And fill us now with — @ care, 
And ſtir us up to pray. 


2 To pray, and wait the hour 
That awful hour unknown ; 

When rob'd in majeſty and power, 
Thou ſhalt from heaven come down, 
The' immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 


3 To damp our earthly joys, * 
To' increaſe our gracious fears, 
For — let the“ Archangel's voice 
Be ſounding in our ears; 
The folemn midnight cry, 
« Ye dead, the Judge is come! 
„ Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 
« And meet your inſtant doom!“ 


4 O may we thus be found, 
Obedient to thy word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
And looking for our Lord; 
O may we all inſure 
A lot among the bleſt ; 
And watch a moment to ſecure 
An everlaſting reſt ! 


HYMN 4t. [oliver 


1 O! he comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once tor favour'd ſinners flain ! 


Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 


W 


In 


Deſcribing jup ourNT. 1.41, 

Swell the triumph of his train; a 
; Hallelwah ! 

Cod appears on earth to reign. 


2 Every eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty; ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and/nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 

3 The dear tokens of his paſſion, . 
Still his dazzling body bears; 
Cauſe of endleſs exultation 
To his ranſom'd worthippers : 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious ſcars ! 
4 Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own 2 
| 5 Jehova! | 
Everlaſting God, come down. 


HYMN 42. 'fFudgrient. L., II. 

I E comes! He comes the Judge ſevere) 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near: 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
How welcome to the faithful ſoul ! 


2 From heaven angelic voices found, 
See the almighty Jeſus.crown'd ! 
« Girt with omniporence "and grace, 
„And glory decks the Saviour's face ! '* 


3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own 


1.5 2. Deſeribing Jud u,, 44 


The kingdoms all obey his word.. 
And hail him their triumphant Lord 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all-the ſaints of the Moſt High : 
Our Lord who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns, 


HYMN. 43. [Med. 4: 8 & 2: G's, 


I 1 God of glorious majeſty, 
To thee, Sgainſt myſelf, to thee, 
A worm of earth I cry; 
A half awaken'd child'df 1 man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
*Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
Secure, inſenſible; © 
A point of time, a moment's ſ pace 
Remoyes me to that happy place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. 


3 O God, mine inmoſt ſoul convert 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs; 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. 


4 Before me place in dread array 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be t 


Te meet a joyful doom : 
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5 Be this my one great buſineſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear 
Eternal bliſs to? enſure : 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſufler all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
| Tranſported from this vale tv live, 
And reign with thee above; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 
And hope in full, ſupreme delight, 
And everlaſting love. 


HYMN 44 {| XKingswoed, 
x CTAN D the” omnipotent decree 
Jehovah's will be done! 

Nature's end we wait to ſee, 

And hear her final groan ; 

Let this earth diſſolve and blend 
In death the wicked and the juſt : 
Let thoſe ponderous orbs deſcend, 

And grind us into duſt. 


© 2 Refts ſecure the righteous man 
At his Redeemer's beck ; 
Sure to* emerge, and riſe again, 
+ And mount abvve the wreck : 
.: Lo! the heavenly ſpirit towers, 
Like flames o'er nature's funeral pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 
And claps his wings of fire. 
3 Nothing hath the juſt to loſe 
By worlds on worlds deſtroy'd; 
Far beneath his feet he views 
With ſmiles the flaming void: 


152. Deſcribing Heaven. 47 
Sees this univerſe renew'd, 

The grand millennial year : 
Shouts with all the ſons of God, 
Around the'eternal throne ! 

4 Reſting in this glorious hope, 
Io be at laſt reſtor'd, 
' Yield we now our bodies up 
To earthquake, plague, or ſword :; 
Liſtening for the call divine, 
The lateſt trumpet of the feven ; 
Soon our ſoul and duſt ſhall join, 
And both fly up to heaven. 


: 5. Deſcribing Heaven. 
HYMN 45. [Wef-Street. 2: 60. C 4: 7:5. 


1 H. weak the thoughts and vainy 
| Of ſelt-deluded men 
Men, who fix'd to earth alone, 
Think their houſes ſhall endure, 
Fondly call their lands their own, 
To their diſtant heirs ſecure ! 


2 How happy then are we, 
Who build, O Lord, on thee ! 
What can our foundation ſhock ? 
Though the ſhatter'd earth remove, 
Stands our city on a rock, 
; "On the rock of heavealy love. 


3 A houſe we call our own, 
„Which cannot be g'etthrown 2 
In the gen'ral ruin ſure, 
Storms aid earthquakes it defies, 
Built immoveably ſecure, 
Built eternal in the flcs, 


48 Deſcribing Heaven. I. 2 
4 High on Immanuel's land, 
We ſee the fabric ſtand ! 
From a tott' ring world remaye 
To our ſtedfaſt manſion there : 
Our inheritance above 
Cannot paſs from heir to heit. 


Thoſe amatanthine bowery, 
Unahlienably'ours, _. 
Blooms, our infinite reward; 
Riſe, our permanent abode ; 
From the founded world Prepar d, 
Purchas'd by the blood of God. 


6 O might we quickly find 
The place for us delign'd ; | 
See the long-expected day N 
Of our full redemption here! 
Let the ſhadows flee away! | 
Let the new made world appear l 


7 Hlitzh on thy great white throne, * 
O King of ſaints, come down 1 , 
In the New Jeruſaiem 
Now triumphantly deſcend ; 
Let the final trump proclaim | 
Joys begun, that ne'er ſhall end. 


HYMN 46. [Funeral, 


1 1 Long to behold him array d 
With glory and light from above! 
The King in his beaut 55 diſplay'd, 
His beauty of holieſt love: 
I languiſh and figh to be there, 
Where Jeſus hath fixt his abode : 
O when ſhall we meet in the air, | 
And fiy to the mountain of God [ 


1 
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2 With him I on Sion thall ſtand, 
(For Jeſus hath ſpoken the word,) 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 
Survey by the light of my Lord: 
But when on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Thy face I am ſtrengthen'd to ſee, 
My fulneſs ot rapture 1 find, 
My heaven of heavens in thee, 


3 How happy the people, that dwell 
Secure in the city above: 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No ſickneis or ſorrow thall prove: 
Phytician of ſouls, unto me 
Forgiveneſs and holineſs give; 
And then from the body ſet free, 
And then to the city receive. 


HYMN 47. | [23d Halm. 6— 8“. 
I LVR of faithful ſouls, and guide 
Of all, that travel to the tky, 
Come, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who wou'd on thee alone rely; 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 
While held in lite's uneven way. 


2 Strangers and. pilgrims here below, 

This earth we know is not our place 
And haſten thro” the vale uf woe, 

Ang reſtleſs to beligld thy face; 
Swift to our heaveniy cquatry move, 
Our everlaſting hoiné above. 

3 We have no biding city here, 

But ſeek a city _ of ght; 


— ——— — — 
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Thither our ſteady courſe we ſteer, 
Aſpiring to the plains of light; 
erulalem the ſaints abode, 
hoſe founder is the living God. 


4 Patient the“ appointed race to run, 
This weary world we caſt behind: 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on 
The New ſeruſalem to find: 
Our labour this, our only aim, 
To find the New Jeruſalem. 


5 Thro' thee, who all our fins haſt borne, 
Freely and graciouſly forgiven, 
With ſongs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven; 
That palace of our glorious King : - 
We find it nearer, while we ſing. 


6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, ; 
We urge our way with ſtrength renew'd ; 
The church of the firſt-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy upon our heads ariſe, 
And meet our Captain in the ſkies, 


6. Deſcribing Hell. 
HYMN 48. [Burford C. M. 
I T thought! ſhall I alone, 
Who may be ſav'd, ſhall I, 
Of all alas! whom I have known 
Thro' fin for ever die! | | 
2 While all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did live, 


Joyful at God's right-hand fa, 
A bleſſing to receive; 


I. J 3. Praying for a Buzs81nc. 51 


3 Shall I, amidſt a ghaſtly band, 
Dragg'd to the judgment. ſeat, 
Far on the left with horror ſtand, - 
My fearful doom to meet ? : 


4 While they enjoy his heavenly love, 
Mutt I in torments dwell? _ 
And howl, (while they ſing hymns above,) 
And blow the tlames of hell! 


Ah! no: II ſtill may turn and live: 
For ſtill his wrath delays ; 

He now vouchſafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me his grace. 


6 I will accept his offers now, 1 
From every ſin depart: 
Perform my oft repeated vow, 
And render him my heart. 
7 I will improve, what I receive, 
1 The grace thro* Jeſus given; 
Sure, it with God on earth I live, 
To live with God in heaven. 


$ 3- Praying for a Bleſſing. 
HYMN 49. [ Bexley. C. M. 
1 HOU Son of God, whoſe flaming eyes 
4 Our inmoſt thoughts perceive ; 
Accept the evening ſacrifice, - 
Which now to thee we give. 


2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 
And think ourſelves lincere : | 
But ſhew us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worthipper? 
| D 2 
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3 Is here a'ſoul that knows thee not, 
Nor feels his want of thee ? 
A ſtranger to the blood which bought 
His pardan on the tree ? 
4 Convince him now of unbelief, 
His deſperate ſtate explain”: 
And Hilt his'heaft with ſacred grief 
And penitentia! pain. 
5 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead, 
And bid the ſleeper riſe; | 
And bid his guilty conſcience dread 
The death that never dies. 
6 Extort the cry, What muſt be dong 
To ſave a wretch like me? 
How ſhall a trembling ſinner ſhun 
That endleſs; miſery? - 
7 1 muſt this inſtant now begin 
Out of my fleep to awake: 
And turn to God, and every ſin 
Continually fotfake. 
8 ] muſt for faith inceſſant cry. 
And wreſtle Lord, with, tlite : 
I muſt be born again, or die | 
To all eternity. 
HYMN go. [Aldrich C. M. 
I OME, O thou all. victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known : 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break theſe hearts of ſtone, 
2 O that we 11 might now begin 
Our fooliſhneſs to mourn : 
And turn at once from every ſin, 
And to our Saviour turn. 


II. $ 1. Deſcribing formal Religion, gg 
3 o us ourſelves and thes to know, 
n this our gracious day: 
Repentance,un.o life W, 
And take our fins away. 
4 Conclude us firſt in unbelief, 
And freely then releaſe ; 
Fill every ſoul with, ſacred grief, 
And then with ſacred peace. 
5 Imporerith, Lord, and then relieve, 
d then enrich. the poor; 
The knowledge of o c {ickneſs give, 
e knowledge of our Cute. 
6 That bleſſed ſenſe of guilt i part 
And = remave the lo g 
Trouble, and wa Noel troubled heart 
In the atonipg 
7 Our def e NY — ſin dec lare, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven ; 


By perfect holineſs prepare, 
And take us up to onen. 


PART II. 


CONVINCING. 
\ 1: Deſcribing /ormal Religion: 
HYMN $4. {Henve. C. M. 
I ONG havel ſcem'd to ſerve thee, Lord, 


With unavailing pain: 
Faſted, and pray'd, and read thy word, 


And heard at pizach'd iu vain. 
| 
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2 Oft did I with the' aſſembly join, 
And near thy altar drew : 


A form of godlineſs was mine, 
The power I never knew. 


3 I reſted in the outward law; ; 
Nor knew its deep deſign : 
The length and breadth I never ſaw, 
And height of love divine. 


4 Jo pleaſe thee thus, at length ] ſee, 
Vainly I hop'd and ſtrove; | 
For what are vutward things to thee, © 
Unleſs they ſpring from love? 


5 I ſee thy perfect law requires 
Truth in the inward parts; | 
Our full conſent, our whole deſires, 
Our undivided hearts. 


6 But I of means have made my boaſt, 
Of means an idol made! 
The ſpirit in the letter loſt, 
The ſubſtance in the ſhade ! 


7 Where am I now, or what my hope? 
What can my weakneſs do? 
Jeſus, to thee my ſoul looks up: 
'Tis thou muſt make it new. 


HYMN zz. [Broo#'s. C. M. 
3 QTILL for thy loving-kindnefs, Lord, 
I in thy temple wait: 


1 look to find thee in thy ward, 
Or at thy table meet. ” 


2 Here, in thine own appointed ways 
I wait to learn thy will; 


ls II. $2, Deſcribing ward Religion. 55 


Silent I ſtand before thy face, 
And hear thee ſay, ** Be ſtill!” 


g Be ſtill! and know, that J am God! 
'Tis all I live to know; 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread its praiſe below)! 


4 1 wait my vigour to renew, 
Thine ! image to retrieve, 
The veil of outwatd things paſs thro', 
. 'And gal p in thee to live. 


s I work: And own the labour vain : 
And thus from works I ceaſe: 
I ſtrive; and ſee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till God create my peace. 


6 Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 
Muſt all my efforts prove; 
They cannot change a finful heart, 
They cannot purchaſe love. 
7 1 do the thing,” thy la as enjoin, 
And then the ftrite give o ber; 
To thee I then the whole reliign, 
'I tfuſt in means no more. 
8 I truſt in him, who ſtands between 
The Father's wrath and me: 
Jeſus, thou great eternal Mean, 
I look for all from thee ! 


$ 2. Deſcribing inward Religion. 
HYMN 53: [| Snowgfelds. 4-8's; & 2:6's 6. 
HOU great myſterious God unknown, 
Whoſe love has gently led me on, 
Ev'n from my infant days; 
nn 9 4 
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Mine inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 
And tell me, if I ever knew 
Thy Juſtifying grace. 


2 If I have only known thy fear, 
And follow'd with a heart ſincere, 
Thy drawings from above: 
Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled conſcience know 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 
3 Short of thy love 1 wou'd not ſtop, 
A ſtranger to the goſpel-hope, 
A A ſenſe of ſin forgiven; 
I wou'd'not, Lord, my ſoul deceive, 
Without thy inward witneſs live, 
That antepaſt of heaven. 
4 If now the Witneſs were in me, 
Wou'd he not tettify of thee, 
In Jefus reconc1l' de 
And ſhou'd not! with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly ** Abba, Father, cry, 
I know myſelf thy child?“ 
5 Ah! never let thy ſervant reſt, 
Tilt of my part in Chriſt poſleſt, 
on thy meicy feed; 
Unworthy ot the crumbs that fall, 
Yet tais d by him who died for all, | 
To cat the children's bread. | | 


6 Whate'er obſtructs thy pardoning love, 
Or fin, or righteouſneſs remove, 
Thy glory to diſplay; 
Mine heart of unbelief convince, 
And now abſolve me from niy ſins 
And take them all away, 


III. $ 1. Praying for Repentance. 37 


HYMN 5.4. [ Kingswozd, 


1 PRIGHT both in heart and will 
| We by our God were made; 
But we turn'd from good to ill, 

And oer the creatures ſtray'd ; 
Multiplied our wandering thought, 

Which firſt was fixt o God alone: 

In ten thoufand objects ſought 
The bliſs we loſt in one. 


2 From our own inventions vain 
Of fancied happineſs, 
Draw us to thyſelf again, 
And bid our wandrings ceaſe; 
Jeſu, ſpeak our fouls reſtor'd 
By love's divine ſimplicity, 
Re-united to our Lord, 
And wholly loſt in thee. 
—ů —— 2 — — 
PART III. 
\ 1. Praying for Repentance. 
HYMN 55. [ Mourners; ' /6=-48's. 
1 ATHER of lights, from whom proceeds 
W hate'er thy every cteature needs, 
Whoſe goodneſs, ptovidently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when they cry: 
To thee 1 look, my heart prepare; 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my prayer. 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I ſee | 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee 
| k ' D 5 f | 101. 


88 Praying for Repentance. III. { 1, 


Thy eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 

Preventing what my lips wou'd ſay; 
Thou ſeeſt my wants; for help they call, 
And ere I ſpeak thou know'ſt them all. 


3 Thou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind, 
* ay ward, and impotent, and blind 
Thou know'it how unſubdued my will, 
Averſe to good, and prone to ill: 

Tnou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove 
Nor check'd by fear, nor charm'd by love. 


4 Fain wou'd I know as known by thee, 
And feel the mdigence I ſee; 
Fain wou'd all ray vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan, ; 
Abhor the pride that !urks within, 
Deteſt, and loathe myſelf and ſin. 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, myſelf to feel, 
My total miſery reveal; 
Ah give nie, Lord, (I ſtill wou'd ſay,) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray; 
My buſineſs this, my only care 
My life, my every breath be prayer! 


HYMN 56. [| Brentferd. S. M. 
1 That I cou'd repent ! 5 
O that I cou'd believe! 
Thou by thy voice the marble rent! 
The rock in ſunder clave 
Thou by thy two-edg'd ſword - 
My ſoul and ſpirit part; . 
Strike with the hammer of thy word | 
And break my ſtubborn heart! * 
2 Saviour and Prince of peace, 4 
The double grace beſtow, 


III. F t. Praying for Repentance. 59 
Unlooſe the bands of wickednefs, 
And let the captive go: 
« Grant me my ſins to feel, 
: And then my load remove; 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pardoning love. 
3 For thy own mercy's ſake 
The curſed thing remove; _ 
And into thy protection take 
The priſoner of thy love; 
In every trying hour | 
Stand by my feeble ſoul, 
And ſkreen me from my nature's power, 
Till thou haſt made me whole. 


4 This is thy will 1 know, 
That I ſhou'd holy be, 
Shou'd let my ſin this moment go, 
This moment turn to thee; 
O might I now embrace 
Thy all-ſufficient power, 
And never more to ſin give place, 
And never grieve thee more ! 


HY MN: g. | Calvary. 


L E S U, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a "wand" ring theep 
4 


alſe to thee, like Peter, I 
. Wou'd fain like Peter weep ; 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd : 
On-me be all long-ſuftering ſhown : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


2 Saviour, Prince enthron'd above 
Repentanco to unpart, 


* 


bo Praying for Repentance. III. F.. 


Give me, thro' thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart ? 
Give, what I have long implor'd, 
A portion of thy grief upknoyn : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 
3 For thine own compaſſion's ſake 
The gracious wonder ſhow : 
Caſt my fins behind thy back, 
And wach me white as ſnow : 
If thy bowels now are ſtirr'd, 
If now I wou'd-myſelf bemoan, 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 
4 See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſiitfer me to die 
Life, and happineſs, and love 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
,Ahd break my heart of ſtone, 
5 Look, as when thine eye purſued 
The firſt apoſtate man: 
Saw him weltring in his blood, 
And bade him riſe again; 
Speak my paradiſe reſtot d 
Redeem me by thy grace alone, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my . of ſtone. 
6 Look, as when thy pity ſaw _ 
Thine on in a:ſtrange land; 
Forc'd to obey the tyrant's ys 
And feel his heayy hand : 


E 


III. 52. For Mourners, &. 61 


Speak the ſoul-redeeming word: 
And out of Egypt call thy ſon: 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of ſtone. 


7 Look, as when thy grace beheld 
The harlot in diſtreſs, 
Dry'd her tears, her pardon ſeal'd, 
And bade her go in pcace; 
Foul like her, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 
I at thy feet for mercy groan : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heait of ſtone. 


8 Look, as when thy languid eye 
Was clos'd that we might live: 
Father, (at the point to die,) 
My Saviour gaſp'd, “ forgive |”? 
Surely with that dying word 
He turns, and looks, and cries, „ 'Tis done :'? 
O my bleeding, loving Lord. 
Thou break'ſt my heart of ſtone! 


5 2. For Mournert convinced of Sin. 
HYMN 5s. [Ferter-Lane. C. M. 
I Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe 
With healing in thy wing: 
To my diſeas'd my fainting ſoul, 
Life and ſalvation bring. 
2 Theſe clouds of pride and fin diſpel 


By thy all, piercing beam: 
Lighten my eyes with faith, my heart 


With holy love inflame. 


3 My mind by thy all- quick'ning rere 
From low deſires ſet free, 


' 
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Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love encire on thee. | 


4 Father, thy long loſt ſon receive: 
Saviour, thy purchaſe own ; 
Bleſt Comforter, with peace and joy 
The thew-made creature crown. 
5 Eternal, undivided Lord, 
Co-equal One and Three, 
On thee all faith, all hope be plac'd, 
All love be paid to thee. 


HYMN 509. [ Kingswoed. 
5 ET the world their virtue boaſt, 
Their works of righteouſneſs : 

I, a wretch undone and loſt, 

Am freely ſav'd by grace: 
Other-title I diſclaim, 

This, only this is all my plea; 

I the chief of ſinners am, 

But Jeſus died for me. 


2 Happy thoſe whoſe joys abound, 

Like Jordan's ſwelling ſtream : 

Who their heaven in Chriſt have found, 
And give the praiſe to him; 

Let them triumph in his Name, 

Enjoy their. full felicity ; 

I] the chief of finners am, 

But Jeſus died for me. 


3 Bleft are they, entirely bleſt, 

Who can in him rejoice; | 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
And hear the bridegroom's voice: 

| Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, 
His ſteps J at a diltalce fee? 
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III. 52. Convinced of Six. 


I the chief of ſinners am, 
But ſeſus died for me. 


4 I like Gideon's fleece am found, 


Unwatered ſtill and dj; 
While the dew on all around 
Falls plenteous from the tky ; ; 
Yet my Lord I cannot blame, 
The Saviour's grace for all is free; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


s Surely he will lift me up, 


For I of him have need; 
I can not give up my hope, 
Tho' I am cold ai.d dead; 
To bring fire on earth he came 
O that it now might kindled be! 
T the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 
6 Jeſus, thou for me haſt died, 
And thou in me wilt hve: 
I ſhall feel thy death applied, 
I ſhall thy life receive: 3 
Yet when melted in the flame 
Of love, this ſhall be all my plea, 
] the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


HYMN 60. | Bexley. C. M. 
1 HY ſhou'd the children of a King, 
Go- mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, deſeend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace? 
2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heayen? 


— 


64 For Movanzas” III. 62. 


When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my ſins forgiven ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou aft the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come: 
Ma) thy bleſt wings celeſtial Dove, 

Safely convey me home. 
HYMN 61, [ Bexley. C. M. 
I OD is in this and every place: 
G But O how dark and void 


To me! tis one great wilderneſs, 
This carth without my God. 


2 Empty of him who all things fills, 
Till he his light impart ! | 
Till he his glonous ſelf reveals, 
The veil is on my heart ! 


3 O thou, who ſeeſt and know'ft my grief 
Thyſelf unfeen unknown, 
Pity my helpleſs unbelief, 
And take away the ſtone. 
4 Regard me with a gracious eye, 
The long-ſought bleſſing give: 
And bid me, at the point to dic, 
Behold thy face, and live. 
5 A darker ſoul did never yet 
Thy promis'd help implore? 
O that I now my Lord might meet, 
And never loſe him more. 


III. 5 2. Convinced of Six, 65 


6 Nou, Jeſus, now, the Father's love 
Shed in my heart abroad: | 
The middle wall of fin remove, 
And let me into God, 


HYMN 62. { Fetter-Lanre, [C. M, 


I That I cou'd my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem ! 
Who gave his liſe that I might live 
A life conceal'd in him! 


2 O that I cou'd the bleſſing prove, 
My heart's extreme detire ! 
Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
And in his arms expire 


3 Mercy I aſk to ſeal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy's power, 
I may from every evil ceaſe, 
And never grieve thee more | 


4 Now, if thy gtacious will it be, 
Even now my fins remove; 
And ſet my ſoul at liberty, 
By thy victorious love. 


6 In anſwer to ten thouſand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God deſcend ! 
Number me with ſalvation's heirs, 
My {ins and troubles end! 


6 Nothing I aſk or want beſide, 
Of all in earth or heaven : 
But let me feel thy blood applied, 
And live and * forgiven, 


— — 
*— 


66. For MouxxERS. III. 5 2. 
HYMN 63. [ Athlone, IL. AI. 


I Thou that hear'ſt, when ſinners cry, 
Tho” all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their memory trom thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe from ſin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 

Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight; 
Thy ſaving ſtrength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


4 Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford ; 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the megits of thy Son. 


5 My ſoul hes humbled in the duſt : 
And owns the dreadful ſentence juſt : , 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, | 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 


6 Then'will T teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſovereign grace: 
I'11 lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a patdoning God. 


7 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation thall be all my ſong ; 
And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 


III. 3. Brought to the BIATAH. 67 


& 3. For Mourners brought to the Birth, 


HYMN 64. [ Brockmer's, .-C. M. 
1 W ITH glorious clouds n 


f round, 
Whom avgels dimly ſee; 
Will the unſearchable be found, [ 
Or God appear to me ? | 
2 Will he forſake his throne above, 
Himſelf to worms irpact ? 
Anſwer thou man of grief and love, 
And ſpeak it to my heart 
3 In manifeſted love explain 
Thy wonderful deſign : 
What meant the ſuffering Son of Man? 
The tre: ming blood divine? 
4 Didſt thou not in our fleſh appear, 
And live and die below; 
That I might now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know ? 
Come then, and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace: 
The wounds, which all my ſorrows heal, 
That dear disfigur'd face. 
6 Before my eves of faith confeſt, 
Stand forth a flaughter'd Lamb; 
And wrap me in thy crimſon veſt, 
And tell me all thy name. 
7 Jehovah in thy ad: ſhow, 
Jehovah cruci 
And then the =. AIR God I know, 
And fcel — applicd. 


£ 
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8 I view the. Lamb in his own light, - 
Whom angels dimly ſee; | 
And gaze, tranſported at the fight, 
To all eternity; | 
HYMN 6s. [| Mowrner's, 6=—8's. 
1 VESU, if tilt the ſame thou art, 
If all thy promiſes are ſure; 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, | 
And make me rich, for I am poor; 
To me be all thy treaſures gi ven, 
The. kingdom of an inward heaven. 


2 Thou haſt pronounc'd the mourner bleſt 
And lo] for thee, I ever mourn; 
I cannot ; no, I will not reſt, 
Till thou my only reſt return; 
THI thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 


3 Where is the bleſſedneſs beſtow'd 
On all, that hunger after thee ? - 
I hunger now, I thirſt for God! 
See, the poor, fainting ſinner ſee: 
And ſatisfy with endleſs peace, 
And fill me with thy righteauſueſs. 


4 Ah, Lordi if, thou art in that ſigh, 
Then hear thyfelt within me pray: 
Hear in my heart thy Spirit's cry, 
Mark, what my labouring ſoul wou'd ſay: 
Anſwer the deep unuttered groan, 
And ſhew, that thou and I are one. 
5 Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom: 
Light in thy light I then ſhall ſee; 
Say to my ſoul, Thy light is come, 
« Glory divine is riſen on thce : 


— — — — 
—— 
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III. $ 3. Brought: tothe BIA TH. 69 


Thy warfare's paſt, thy mautning's oer, 
« Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more.“ 
6 Lord, I believe the, promiſe ſure, . 
And truſt thou wilt not long delay: 
Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor, 
Upon thy word myſelf I ſtay: 
Into thy hands my all reſign, 
And wait, till all thou att is mine. 


HVYVMN 66. [St. Paul. C. . 


ES Us, if Mill thou art to-day 
'J As yeſterday the Tame: f 
reſent to heal, in me diſplay 
The virtue of- thy name! 
2 It ſtill thou goeſt about to do 
Thy, needy creatures,good : 
On me, that I thy praiſe; may ſhow, 
Be all thy wonders ſhew'd. 
3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat : 
With pitying eye behold me fall 
A leper at thy feet. 
4 Loathſome, and foul, and feif-abhorr'd, 
I ſink beneath my fin: 
m_ if thou wilt, a gracions word 
Of thine, can make me clean. 
5 Thou ſceſt me deaf to thy commands, 
Open, O Lord, my ear: 
Bid me ſtretch out my Wither'd hands 
And lift them up iniprayer. 
6 Silent (alas! thou knoweſt how long,) 
My voice, I 8 raiſe: 
3 | 
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But, O, when thou ſhalt loſe my tongue, 
The dnmb ſhall ſing thy praiſe. 


7 Lame at the pool I ſtill am found; 
Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 
Light as a hart I then ſhall bound, 
The lame ſhall leap for joy. 


8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee, 
And dark I am within: 
The love of God I cannot ſee, 
The ſintulneſs of ſin. 


9 But thou, they ſay, art paſſing by: : 
O let me find thee near |! 
Jeſus, in mercy hear my cry, 
Thou Son of David, hear! 12 


10 Long have I waited in the way 
For thee the heavenly light: 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
„Sinner, receive thy ſight! 


HYMN. 67... [Henve. C. M. 
WI * 1 * in treſpaſſes I lie. 
quick*ning Spirit give; - , 
Call e, LIN Son of God, that I 
May. hear thy word and live. 


2 While, full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My. weak, diſtemper'd ſoul, 
Thy love compaſſionately fees, 
O let it make me Whole. 


3 While tom by helliſh pride, I ory, 
By legion-luſt poſſe ; 
Son of the living God draw nigh, 
And ſpeak me into reſt! 


I11. 6 3. Brought to the BrzTy, IT 


4 Caſt out thy foes, and let them fill 
Lo Jeſu's name ſubmit: 
Clothe with thy righteouſneſs, and heal 
And place me at thy teet. 
s To ſeſu's name if all things now 
A trembling homage pay ; | 
O let my ſtubborn ſpirit bow, 
My ſtitf- neck d will obey. 
6 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind, 
And tick and poor I am; 
But ſure a remedy thall find 
For all in Jeſu's name. 
I know in thee all fulneſs dwells, 
And all for wretched man ; 
Fill every want my ſpirit feels, 
And break off every chain. 
8 If thou impart thyſelf to me, 
No other good I need: 
Ir thov the Son ſhalt make me free: 
I ſhall be free indeed. 


9 I cannot reſt, till in thy blood 
I full redemption have; 
But thou thro' whom I come to Cod, 
Canſt to the utmoſt ſave. 


10 From ſin, the guilt, the power, the pain 
Thou wilt redeem my ſoul: 
Lord, I believe, and not in vain : 
My faith ſhall make me whole. 
11 1 too with thee ſhall walk in white, 
With all thy ſaints ſhall prove, | height, 
What is the length, and breadth, aud 
And depth of perfect love, 
E 4 
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HYMN 68. [Lmpe's.. S. M, 


2 HEN *hall thy love conſtrain, 
Y And force me to thy word ? 

When thall my ſoul return again 
To her eternal reſt ? 

Ah! what avails my ftrife, 
My wand'ring to and fro“ 

Thou haſt the words of endleſs life, 
Ah! whither ſhou'd I go? | 

2 Thy condeſcending grace 
To me did ſwiftly move: 

It calls me ſtill to ſeek thy face, 
And ſtoops to aſk m love, 
Lord, at thy feet I fall ! 

I groan to he ſet free : 

I fain would now obey the call, 

And give up ali for thee ! 
To reſcue me from woe 
Thou didſt with all things part; 

Didſt lead a ſuffering life below 
To gain my worthleſs heart. 
My worthleſs heart to gain, 
The God of all that breathe, 

Was found in faſhion as a man, 

And died a curſed death. 
And can I yet delay 
My little all to give? 

To tear my ſoul from earth away 

For Jeſus to receive ? 
Nay, but 1 yield, I yield! 
I can hold out no more: 

I ſink by dying love compell'd, 

And own thee couqueror | 


III. 5 3. Brought to the BixTH. 93 


Tho! late I all forſake 
My 'friends, my all reſign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, 'O take: 
And ſeal me ever thine ! 
Come, and poſlefs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove : 
Settle, and fix my wavering ſoul 
With all thy weight of love. 
" b My ene defire be this, | 
Thy only love to know: 
To ſeek, and taſte no other bliſs, 
No other good below : 
My life, my portion thou; 
Thou, all- ſufficient art; 
My hope, my heavenly treaſure, now 
Enter and keep my heart. 
HYMN 69. [ Foundery, All 7's. 
1 ROO PING foul, ſhake off thy fears, 
Fearfu! ſoul, be ſtropg, be bold, 
Tarry, till the Lord appears, 
Never, never quit thy hold: 
Murmur not at his delay, 
Dare not ſet thy God a time, 
Ca lmty for his coming ſtay, . 
Leave it, leave it all to him. 
2 Fainting ſoul, be bold, be ſtrong, 
Wait the leiſure of thy Lotd: 
- Tho? he ſeem to tarry long, 
True and faithful is his word : 
On his word my ſoul I caſt, © 
(He can ne'er himſelf deny,) 
Surely it ſha!l ſpeak at laſt; 
It ſhall ſpeak, and ſhall not lie, 
E 5 
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3 Every one that ſeeks ſhall find; 
Every one, that aſks, ſhall have, 
Chriſt, the Saviour of mankind, 
Willing, able, all to ſave: 
I ſhall his ſalvation ſee, 
I in faith on Jeſus call ; 
T from ſin ſhall be ſet free, 
Perfectly ſet free from all. 
4 Lord, my time is in thine hand, 
Weak and helpleſs as I am: 
Surely thou canſt make me ſtand, 
believe in Jeſu's name: 
Saviour in temptation thou, 
Thou haſt ſav'd me heretofore : 
Thou from fin doſt ſave me now, 
Thou ſhalt ſave me evermore. 


HYMN' 70. [Chappel. 2-6's. & 4-8's. 
I Love divine, how ſweet thou. art ! 
When ſhall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? : 
I thirſt, I faint, 1 die to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me 
2 Stronger his love than death or hell; 
Its riches are uvſearchable 
The firſt- born ſons of light 
Defire in vain its depths to ſee .. 
T hey cannot.reach the myſtery, 
The length, and breadth, and height, 
3 God only knows the love of Cod: 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart 
For love I figh, for love I pine! 


| III. C 3. Brought to the BIX TH. 76 


This only portion, Lord, be mine! 
Be mine this better part. 
4 O that I cou'd for ever ſit 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet, 
Be this my happy choice ! 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice! 
5 O that I cou'd with favour'd John 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt ! 
From care, and fin, and forrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, 'to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt. 


HYMN 71. [112th Pſalm. 6---8's. 


1 | of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
My friend and advocate with thee; 
Pity a ſoul that fain wou'd truft 
In him, who liv'd and died for me : 
But only thow canſt make him known, 
And in my heart reveal thy Son, 
2 If drawn by thy alluring grace, 
My want of living faith I feel : 
Shew me in Chriſt thy ſmiling face, 
What fleſh and blood can ne'er reveal; 
Thy co-eternal Son diſplay, 
And turn my darkneſs mto day. 
3 The gift unſpeakable impart ; 
Command the light of faith to thine ; - 
To ſhine in my dark drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine: 
Now bid the new creation he ! 
O God, let there be faith in me! 


76 For MauxxERS III. 5g. 


HYMN 72. [Lampe t. [S. M. 
I H !  whither ſhou'd I go, 
" Burden'd, and ſick, and faint ? 

To whom ſhou'd I my trouble ſhow, 

And pour out my complaint ? 

My Saviour bids me come, 

Ah! why do 1 delay? 
He calls the weary ſinner home; 

And yet from him I ſtay. 


2 What is it keeps me back, 
From which, I cannat part ? 
W hich will not let my-Saviour take, 
Poſſeſſion of my heart? 
Some curſed thing unknown 
Muſt ſurely lurk within: 
"Some idol, which I will not own; 
Some fecret boſom- ſin. 


3 Jeſu, the hindrance ſhow, - 
N Which I have fear'd to ſee; 
O let me now conſent to know 
What keeps me out of thee. 
Searcher of hearts, in mino 
Thy,tryipz power diſplay ; 

Into its darkeſt coruer ſhine, 
And take the veil away. 


4 I now believe, in thee 
Compaſſion reigns alone: 
According to my taith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! 
In me is all the har, 
Which thou woud'ſt fain remove: 
Remove it, and I thall declare 
That God is only love. 


II 
H 
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HYMN 973. [ Fetter-Lane. C. M. 


1 nod hidden God, for whom I groan, 
Till, thou thyſelf. declare: 
God, inacceſſable, unknown, 
Regard a ſinner's prayer. 
2 A ſinner weltering in his blood, 
Unpurg'd, and untorgiven : 
Far diſtant from the living: God, 
As far as hell from heaven. 


3 An unregenerate child of man, 
To thee for faith I call: 
Pity thy fallen creature's pain, 
And raife me from my fall. 


4 The darkneſs which thro” thee I feel, 
Thou only canſt remove: 
Thy own eternal power reveal, 
The Deity of Love! 


5 Thou haſt in unbelief ſhut up, 
That grace may let me go: 
In hope, believing againſt hope, 
J wait the truth to know. 


6 Thou wilt in me reveal thy name, 
Thou wilt thy light afford: 
Bound and oppreft, yet thine I amy 
The priſoner of the Lord: 


» I wou'd not to thy foe ſubmir ; 
I hate the tyrant's chain; 
Send forth the piiſoner from the pit, 
Nor let me cry in vain'! 


$ Shew me the blood that bought my peacey 
The covenant-blood apply; 


1 — 
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And all my griefs at once ſhall ceaſe, 
And all my fins thall die, 
9 Now, Lord, if thou art power, deſcend ; 
The mountain fin remove : 
My unbeliet and troubles end 
It thou art Truth and Love. 
10 Speak, Jeſu, ſpeak into my heart, 
What thou for me haſt done ! 
One grain of living faith impart, 
And God is all iny own! 


HYMN 74. [Olrey. S. M. 


1 IESUs, my Lord, attend 
Thy feehle creature's cry; 
And thew thyſelf the iinner's friend, 
And ſet me up on high. 
From hell's oppreſſive power 
My ſtruggling ſoul releaſe; 
And to thy Father's grace reſtore, 
And to thy perfect peace. 
2 Thy blood and righteouſneſs - 
I make my only plea ! 
My preſent and eternal peace, 
Are both deriv'd from thee. 
Rivers of life divine 
From thee, their fountain flow, 
And all who know that love of thine, a 
The joy of angels know. 
3 Come then, impute, impart 
To me thy righteouſneſs, 
And let me taſte how good thou art, 
How full of truth and grace: 
That thou canſt here forgive, 
* -Grant me to teſtify. 


. OC A tt 


III. 3. . Brought to the BizTu, 79, 


And ſanQtify'd by faith to live, 
. And in that taith to die. 


"HYMN 7;. [ Brentford. S. M. 
I O! in thy hands I lay, | 
And wait thy will to prove; 
My Porter, ſtamp on me thy clay, 
Thy only ſtamp of love! 
Be this my whole deſire, 
I know that it is thine ! 
Then kindle in my ſoul a fire, 
Which ſhall for ever ſhine, 
2 Thy gracious readineſs 
To ſave mankind aflert ; 

Thy image, love, thy name expreſs, 
Thy nature on my heart | 
Bowels of mercy, hear, 

\ Into my foul come down: 
Let it throughout my life appear, 
That I have Chriſt put on. 
3 O plant in me thy mind! 
| O fix in me thy home: 
So ſhall I cry to all mankind, 
Come to the waters, come ! 
{ [eſus is full of grace; 
To all his bowels move: 
Behold in him, ye fallen race, 
That God is only love. 


HYMN 76. [ Paſſion, All 10's, 
I () . my hope, for me offered up, 


ho with clamour purſued thee 
to Calyary's top, 


The blood thou haſt ſhed, For me let it plead, 


And declare thou haſt died in thy murderers 
ſteads | 


80 For Movanznxs III. 6g. 
2 Come then from above, My ſin to remove, 
And vanquiſh my heart with a ſenſe of thy love: 
Thy love on the tree, Diſplay unto me, 
And the ſervant of ſin in a moment is free. 


3 Neither paſſion nor pride Thy croſs can abide, 
But melt in the fountain, That ſtreams 
from thy ſide : 
Let the wonderful flood Waſh off all my load. 
And . my foul conſcience, and bring me to 
OD. 


4 Now, now let me know Its virtue below! 

Let it waſh me, and I ſhall be whiterthan ſnow. 
Let it hallow my heart, And throughly convert; 
And make me, O Lord, in the world as thou art. 


5 Each moment applied, my weaknels to hide, 


Thy blood be upon me, and always abide: 
My advocate prove With the Father above, 


And ſpeak me at laſt to the throne of thy love. 


HYMN 77. [ Dreſden, L. M. 


1 QTAY, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay, 
Tho' I have done thee ſuch deſpiteg 
Nor caſt the ſinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 
2 Tho' I have ſteel'd my ſtubborn heart, 
And ſtill ſhook off my guilty fears; 
And vex'd, and urg'd thee to'depart 
For many long, rebellious years. 


3 Tho' I have moſt unfaithful been 
Of all, whoe'er thy grace receiv'd : 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs ſeen ; 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs zriev d. 


III. 5 3. Brought to the BIA TA. 81 
4 Yet O! the chief of ſinnets ſpare, 
In honour of my great High Prieſt; . 


Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 
To exclude me from thy people's reſt« 


5 This only woe I deprecate, 
This only plague I pray remove; 
Nor leave me in my lolt eſtate, 
Nor curſe me with this want of love: 


[ 6 From now my weary ſoul releaſe ; 
Upraiſe me with thy gracious hand : 
And guide me into perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 


H Y M N 78. | [ Paſſion. * 


1 OME, Lord, from above, 
; The mountains remove, 
Overturnallthathindersthecourſe of thy love: 
My boſom inſpire, 
Inkindle the fire, | : | 
And wrap my whale ſoul in the flames of deſire. . 
2 U languiſh and pine 
For the comfort divine, 
O when fhall I ſay, © My Beloved is mine, 
have choſe the good part, 
| ' | «My portion thou art,” 6 
O love, let me find th&, O God, in my heart. 


3 For this my heart ſighs, 
Nothing elſe can ſuftice ; - price? 
How, Lord, can | purchaſe the pearl or great 
It cannot be bought, 
And thou know'ſt“ have nought, 
Not an action, a W truly good thought: 


8g For Mournersy Ke. III. 53 
4 But I hear à voice ſay, 
Without money ye may 
Receive it, whoever, have nothing to . 
Who on Jeſus relies, | 
| Without money or price, 
The ers of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys. 
The bleffing is res: TT 
So; Lord, let it be; I 
I Veld that thy love hot d be given to me. 
I freely receive 
What thou freely doſt give, 
And conſent in thy love, in thiue Eden to live. 
6 The gift embrace, 
The giver I ptaiſe, 
And aſcribe my ſalvation to Jeſus“ 8 Srace; > 
It comes from above; 
The fbretaſte I prove, 
And 1 foon thall receive all thy Fulnefs of love.” 


* YMN 79. [Tam Shepherd f ee 
OME; Holy celeſtial Dove, 
To viſit a ſarroytul breatt! 
My burthen of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurancę an] ret 
Thou only haſt pos er to relieve, - 
A ſihner o'erwhelm'd with his load ; 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, ö 
And ſprinkle his heart with thy bloed! 


3 With me if of old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And ſtrangely with-held from my ſin; 
And tried by the lure of thy love 
My worthlefs affections to win, 
The work of thy mercy revive; 
Thy uttermoſt niercy exert 


III. $4 Convimced of Baek ſliding. "2 


And kindlx contiaue to ſtrive, | 
And hold, til I yield thee my heart. 
3 Thy cal T ever hate known, 
And ſigh'd froth myſelf to get free; 
And groan'd the unſpeakable. groan; 
And long'd to he happy in thes; N 
Fulfil the imperſect delice 5, 
"Thy peace, to my conſgience reveal ; 
The ſenſe of thy favaun inſpire, 
And give me My. pardon to teel. 
4 If when I had 4170 thee to grief, 
And madly to folly ſetum d.,. 
Thy pity hath been'my relief, — 
And Hifted nie up as 1 mourn'd : 8 
Moſt pityful Spirit of grace, 
Relieve me aga ain and teſtote: 
My ſpirit in Hollnefs raiſe, 
To fall and to fuffer no * 


5 If now.! lament after Cod, 
And gaſp for {drop of tny love, 

If Jeſus lath"bought the with blogd, 
For mk to Perervs from above; 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come! 

True witnets af merey divine: 
And make me thy permanent home, 
And feal me eternally thine! 


| & 4. Convinced of BockFdig,. . 
\ Part — Arft. 4 
OW happy ate they 
4 Who the Saviour obey, f 
„ OY 


And have laid up their treaſure above 
"Fongue cannot expreſs 
The ſweet comfort. and 

Of a ſoul in its earlieſt love. 


2 That comfort was mine, 
When the favour divine, 

I firſt found in the blood of the Lamb * 
When my heart it believ'd, 
What a joy I receiv'd, 

What a heaven in Jeſus“ 8 name ! 


3 *'Twas a heaven below 

My Saviour to know : „ 
The angels cou'd do nothing more 

Than fall at his feet, 

And the ſtoty repeat, | 
And the lover of ſinners adore. 


4 Jeſus all the day long 
Was my joy and my ſong : 
O that all his ſalvation might ſee! 


He hath loy'd me, I cried, 11 


He hath ſuffer'd and died, 
To redeem ſuch a rebel as me. 


5 On the wings of his love 
I was carried above 
All ſin, and temptation, and pant 
I cou'd not believe 
That I ever ſhou'd grieve, 
That I ever ſhou'd ſuffer again. 


6 I rode on the ſky, 
Farr. Jjuſbify'd I 1 

Nor envied Elijah his ſeat; 

My ſoul mounted N. 


84 Convinced of Backfliding. III. 5 4. 


4 


III. 5 4; Convinced of Backſliding; BZ 


In a-thariot of fire, 
And the moan it was under my tert. 


7 Oh! the rapturous weite 

Of that holy delight lf 
Which 1 felt in the lite-giying blood: 

Of my Saviour pol ' 

I was perfectly bleſt, 
As if fill'd with the fulneſs af God. 


HYMN $1, LB, 8. M. 
Part the Second, 


t - AH, here am I now! 
Where was it or how 
That I fell from my heaven of grace: 
I am brought into thtall; 
I am ſtript of my All 
I am baniſh'd from. Jeſus's face. 


2 Hardly yet do I know 
How I jet my Lord go, 
So inſenſibly ſtarting aſide; 
When the tempter came in 
With his own ſubtle-ſin, 
And infected my ſpirit, with pride. 
3 But I felt it too ſoon, - 
That my Saviour was gone, 
Swiftly vanithing out-of my licht; 
My triumph and boaſt 
On a 2 were loſt, 
And my day it was turn'd into night. | 
4 Only tin cou'd deſtroy | 
} That innocent joy, 
And make my Redeemer 1 
h #13 2 aid [3a 


* 


7 Tongue cannot deelare n 


88 Convintedof Backfliding? III. 
But whate' er was the cauſe, 
F lamont the ſad loſs, 1 
For the veil is come over my heart. 


# 3 


5 Ah! wretch that I am; 
. can only exclaim 
Like a devil tormented n x: 
My Saviour is gone, 


Andie deblocaige:. {7 !- " 


To the fury of ſatan and ſin. 


6 Nothing now car relieve, 
Without comfort I grieve, 


| I have loſt all my peace and my power 


No acceſs do 1 find 


To the Friend of mankind :  ; | »; / 


I can aſk for his mercy no more. 


x 


The tofmient 1 bear, 

(While no end of my troubles I. dee) 
Only Adam cu'd tell | 
On that day that he fell, 

And was turn d out of Eden like me. 


38 Driven out from my God, 


I wautler abroad, 
Throꝰ a deſart of forrows.I: rove : 
Ah!] how great is my pain, 
That I cannot regain 
My Eden of -Jeſus's love 


I never ſhall riſe 
Tomy firſt paradiſe, 
Or come my Redeemer to ſee ; 
But I feel a faint hope 
That at laſt he will ſtoop, 
And 1 pity ſhall bring him to e. 


945 


* 


111. & 4; Convineed of BickNiding: 87 
HN 8a.“ [ Hune ral. 
OW "Ty loſt, 155 in pon 4 
Recover his tay peace ? 
When, brought .into,bordage. again, | 
What hope of a fend releaſe ? | 
Will mercy. it{elt be g kind 3 
IJ0 ſpare ſuch à el as me ? 
And, O. can.l.polhþly find 
Suck plenteons redemption in thee l | 
2 © Jofus, of thee, len quite, Y 
ill thou,att.abic to la ye 
Thie brand +0,plack out of the fire, 
And ranſom, ny ſoul from the —_ 
The help of thy Spirit reſtore, 
And bew ame the life-giving blood; 
And pardon a finger once, more, 
An bring me again unto God. 
20 eſas, in pity draw near, X 
> ome 775 to help a loſt ſoul: 
To confort a mourner appear, 
And make a poor Lazarus whole : 
The bal of thy mercy- apply 
(Thou ſeeſt the fore —_ I feel) 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, die, 
O ſave, or I ſink into hell 1: 


4 I ſink, if thou longer delay g 
Thy pardoning-mercy. to ſhow: 
Come quickly, and kindly.4i{play:” 

The power of thy pattion below; 

By all thou haſt done for my ſake, 
One drop of thy blood 1 Ex tay 

Now, now let it touch me, and make 
The ſinner, a ſinner no more! 


F 4 


88 Convinced of Backſliding. III. 6 4. 


I! HYMN 8g. [Funeral. 


| 2 OW tedious and taſteleſs the hours, 
When, Jeſus no longer 1 ſee: - 


_ Have all loft their ſweetneſs with me: 
The midfammer ſun ſhines but dim, 
The fields ftrive in vain to look gay: 
But when T am happy in him, 
December's as pleaſant as May. 
2 His name yields the richeſt perfume, 
And ſweeter than muſic his voice; 
His preſence diſperſes my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice: 
I ſhou'd, where he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to with vr to fear; 
No mortal ſo happy as I, | 
My fummer wou'd laſt all the year. 
3 Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleaſure reſign'd; 
No changes of ſeaſon or place 
Wou'd make any change in my mind ; 
While bleſs'd with a ſenſe of his love, 
A palace a toy wou'd appear: 
And prifons wou'd palaces prove, 
Iſ Jeſus wou'd dwell with me there. 
4 Dear Lord, it indeed I am thine, 

If thou art my Sun and my Song! 
Say, why do I languiſh and pine, 
And why are my winters fo long? 

O drive theſe dark clouds from the ſky, 
Thy ſoul-cheering preſence reſtore : 
Or take me unto thee on high, 

Where winters and clouds are no more. 


Sweet proſpects, ſweet birds, & ſweet flowers, 


— —— 


II. $4. Convinced of Back(liding. 89 


HYMN 84. {Marienbern, | 6-8's, |, 
I *Tis enough, my God, my God! 
Here let me give my wand” rings o' er 
No longer trample on thy blood, ö 
And grieve thy gentleneſs no more: 
No more thy ling ring anger move, 
Or tin againſt thy light and love. 
2 Jeſus, if mercy is with thee, 
Now let it all to me be ſhown! - 2 
On me, the chief of ſinners, me, 
Who humbly for thy mercy groan 
Me to thy Father's grace reſtore; 
Nor never let me grieve thee more. 


3 Fountain of unexhauſted love, 
Of infinite compaſſion, haar: 
My Saviour and my Prince above, 
Once more in my behalf appear! 
Repentance, faith, and pardon give: 
O let me turn again, and live 
HVYVMN 83. [ Pudſey. L. M. 
I 9 25 Man of griefs remember me, 
Who never canſt thyſelf forget: 
Thy laſt myſterious agony, | 
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody ſweat ! 
2 When wreſtling in the ſtrength of prayer 
The Spirit ſunk beneath its load; 
Thy feeble fleſh abhorr'd to bear 
The wrath of an almighty God, 


3 Father, if I may call thee ſo, 
Regard my fearful heart's deſire ! 
Remove this load of guilty woe, 
Nor let me in my fins expire. 


98 Por Modtfers Recovered II. J f. 


4 1 ttethblez" tet che wrath divine 


Wich bruiſes now my wretched fuk | 


Show'd bruiſe this: wretched ſoul of 
Long as eternab ages roll. 


5 To these my lad diefs I brin 
The-. Reightem' d fext of drarh 1 And : * 
The tyraftt/bratidifhiiny his ing, 
Appears, and hell is cloſe beitigd. | 
6 1 depreeate cliat death alone 
That endlefs-baniſhment from thee: 
O ſato; and gte me to thy Son, 
Who — 2/55 aa; ann _ for FO. 


HY * N. 85. REN 4 5 3 


ESUS; Shepherl of the Ik 
Ts Pity my unſettled ſoul! 
; uide; and nouriſh me, and ke , 
Till thy love all make me le: of 
Give me perfect ſoundneſs, give, 
Make me ſtedfaſtly believe. 

2 I am nevet at one Ray |, 
Changing every. hour I am; 
But thou art as yefterday, 

Now and evermore the ſame: 
Conſtancy to me impart, | 
*Stabliſh with, thy grace my heart. 

3 Lay thy weighty croſs on me, 

All my unbelſief contioul ; 
Till the rebel ceaſe to be, 

Keep him down within my ſoul 
That he never more may move, 


Root ant ground me faſt in tove! 


2 
1 
20 


. 
- _ 


III. 93. For Motirncry Recovered. ot 


4 Give me faith to Holt me . 
Walking ever Hfe's rotgt 
Holy. purifying hope 
Still my wul's fure he 
That + may beralwavs _ 
# ail Perfect me in love dne. | 


HYMN 87, (ch. 45 - 


I EAR of wand'ring from my God, | 


And now willn to return, 
* hear and bow BR 1 the wm 


For thee, not without hope'I mourn | 1 


x have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before tlie throne of love. 


2 O Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
More full of grace than 44 lin, 
Yet once agam I feek thy face; 
Open thine arms 199 take me in, 
And freely my back(] idings Hoa aL 
And love the faithleſs finner ſtil 


3 Thou know'&the way to bring me buole) p 


My fallen ſpirit to roſtofe; 
Oh tor thy truth and meroy's fake, * 
Forgive, and hid me ſim no more | 
The ruins of my foul repuit, * 
And make my heart a houſe of prayer; 
4 The ſtone to fleth again convert 
The veil of fin ones more temove! 
Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart, 
And melt it by thy dying love 
This rebel heart by love ſubdue, 
And make it ſoft, and make it new. 
5 Give to my eyes refreſhing tears, 
And kindle my relentings now: 


— — 


9a For Mourners Recovered: III. 53. 


Fill all my foul, with filial fears, 

To thy, ſweet yoke, my ſpirit bow ! 
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break 
The iron-figew in my neck, 


5 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart, 
That trembles at the* approach of ſin! 
A godly fear of fin impart; 
Implant and root it deep within! 
That T may dread thy gracious power, 
And never dare to“ oftend thee more. 


HYMN, ZS. [ Kingswoed.  7'5 & 6'8 
I ON of God, if thy free-grace 
Again hath rais'd me up, 
Call'd me {till to ſeek thy face, 
And giv'n me back my hope: 
Still thy timely help aftord, 
And all thy loving-kindneſs how: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


2 By me, O my Saviour ſtand 
In fierce temptation's hour; | 
Save me with thine out- ſtretch'd hand, 
And thew forth all thy powers 
Oh! be mindful of thy word, 
Thy all- ſufficient grace beſtow : 
Keep me, . 
3 Give me, Lord, a holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart; 
That I may from evil near 
With timely care depart. 
Sin be more than hell abhorr'd, 


Till thou nm the tyrant foe: 
Keep me, &c, 


III. * For Mourners Recovered. 93 


4 Never let me leave thy breaſt, _ 
From thee, my Savibur, ſtray, 
Thoy art my ſupport and * 
My-true and living way: 
My exceeding great reward | 
In heaven above, and earth below: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious. Lord, 
And never let me go. 


HYMN 89. [XKingeweed, 7's & Or, 


I ORD, and is thine, anger gone? 
And art thou pacified 2 : 
After all that I have done, 
Doſt thou no longer chide? 
Infinite thy mercies are: 
Beneath their weight I cannot. —— 
Oh! 'tis more than I can bear, 
The ſenſe of pardoning love. 


2 Let it ſtill my heart conſtrain, 
And all my paſſions ſway; '. 
Keep me, leſt. I tum again 
Out of the narrow way: 
Force my violence to be till, 
And captivate my every thought ; ; 
Charm, and melt, and change my will 
And bring me down to nought. 


3 If I have begun once more 

Thy ſweet return to feel; 

If even now I find thy power 7 2 
Preſent my ſoul to heal; 

Still and quiet may I lie, 

Nor ſtruggle out of thine embrace; 

Never more reſiſt, or fly 

From thy purfuing grace. 


: 


£ 


= 
— ——— — —— — x TT— — — — 


4 For n 5 ts! 
4 To the croſs, thine altar, WM 
Me With 95 of love; 
Freedom, hever let me jr 1 
From my dear Laird 19. move? 


That In er. never mon ' 
May vigh py e TR part + | 
Toy. at mercy 2a | 

ny willing Heart. 


5 See m n utter helpleſſneſs, TEES 
leave me not alone: ; 
0 prefer in perfect peace, R 
And ſcal me for thine den: 
More and more, fhyſelf reveal, 
Thy preſence let me always find: 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 
My Tecbley' 10. fiek mind. . 250 


6 As the app leo an eye 5 aa 
Thy 22 Pk 4 {ot 
Help me ut thy ſbet to lie, 1 
And there fot ever werp; . 
Tears of oy mine eyes . 2 8 
That I have any hope of heaven's 
Much of love 1*6ught to 2 


1 For 4 have hitieh forgiven." * | 


PART, Iv. | 
& 1, For Believers 795 
HYMN 90. [Trump ef. s.& 2; S'. 
4 HE Lord. of 1:54 wh 14 
The God of. 7843 praiſe ! 
WhS 1 reigns sathron,” on high, . 
Ancient 1 englgls days 


„ 


ö 
: 
! 
: 


IV. $ ts For Behevers 1 
e lengthens. out our trials FAT 
nd ſpares,us yet ayother. * 
5 Batten. and withered trees | 
1 cumbe 'd long the Ra: 
E fruits'of oligels 
; mo == dur goa ea fouls were Wünek 
vet del he 5 in merch fp att, _ " . 


. Another, and another eat 


When julſics bar'd, the e 
» 'Fo-cut; the fig: tree gray | | 
; The pity of gut Lord. | 
Cried, 1-14 Let itfill alone; | 
The: Father:mild inclines his car, 
Ind {ſpares us yet another year. 
| 4 leſus, thy ſpeaking bleod WW? 2 
F Per Ge olifain'd the grace; 


f 


Who therefore bath beſtow'd ate 
Oui ſonges pcs 
Thou tidft in our behalf appear, ? 
e bo we lee another . En n 
W940! 104 

"(Then dig oben A 


Break up the Fes TI" 
And let our orediabs fruit / 
=” Ty thy great praiferabound 
; O let us all'thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto Fee bear. |; 


— 


HYMN. 97. L Tullio. All 10's,” | 


O What ſhall I do, My Saviour to praiſe, 
So faithful & true, So plenteous in grace, 
80 ſtrong to deliver, So good to redeem, 


The weakeſt delie en (FM hangs upon him! 


141 ON 


f 
: 
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— wap range oro mr. 
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96 For Believers Rejoicing. IV. 51. 
2 How happy the man, Whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can Be joyful in thee? 
Their joy is to walk in The light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are taſking Of Jeſus's grace. 
3 Their daily delight Shall be in thy Name, 
They 2 their right Thy righteouſneſs 
claim; t 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, And cleans'd by 
thy blaad, 7 
Bold ſhall they appear in The preſence of Cod. 
4 For thou art their boaſt, Their glory & power; 
And I alſo truſt to fee the glad hour, 
My ſoul's new creation, A lite from the dead, 
The day of ſalvation, That lifts up my head. 
5 For Jeſus my Lord Is now my defence; 
truſt in his word, None plucks me fromthence; 
Since I have tound favour, Heall things will do, 
My King & my Saviour Shall make me anew. 
6 Ves, Lord, I thall ſee The bliſs of thine own, 
Thy ſecret tu me ſhall ſoon be made known : 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs Of all that belicve. 


HYMN 9. | Hamilton, 7's& 6's. 
I FT I in my heart have ſaid, 
Who thall aſcend on high, 
Mount to Chriſt my glorious head, 
And bring him from the iky ? 
Borne on. contemplations wing, 
Surely I ſhall find him there, 
Where the angels praiſe their King, 
And gain the morning-ſtar. ' 


2 Oft I in my heart have ſaid, 
Who to the deep ſhall ſtoop, 
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Sink with Chriſt among the dead 
From thence to bring him up? 
Cou'd I but my heart prepare 
By unfeign'd humility, 
Chriſt wou'd quickly enter there, 
And ever dwell with me. 


3 But the righteouſneſs of faith 
Hath taught-me better things :. 
« Inward turn thine eyes (it ſaith, 
While Chriſt to me it brings, ) 
„ Chriſt is ready to impart 
« Life to all, for life who ſigh: 
* In thy mouth and in thy heart 
«« The word is ever nigh.“ 


HYMN 93. { Fermon. 4:6. : 8's. 
1 RISE, my ſoul, ariſe, 
Shake off thy guilty feats: 
The bleeding ſacrifice | 
In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety ſtands : 
My name is written on his hands. 


2 He ever lives above 
For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead : 
His blood aton'd for all our race, 
And ſprinkles now the throne of grace, 
8 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Receiv'd on Calvary : 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They — ſpeak for me 
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Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that ranſom'd ſinner dic. 
+ The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One; 
He cannot turn away 
The preſence of his Son 
His Spirit anſwers to the blood, 
And tells me, I am born of God. 
5 My Cod is reconcil'd, 
His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear: 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry! 


HYMN 94. [ 0/4 German. 
Y God I am thine: What a comfort divine, 
What a bleſſing to know that my Jeſus is 
mine! 
In the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am, 
And my heart it doth dance at the ſound of his 
name. | 
2 True pleaſures abound Inthe rapturousſound, 
And whoever hath found it, hath paradiſe found. 
My Jeſus to know, and feel his blood flow, 
Tis life everlaſting, tis heaven below! 
3Yet onward I haſte To the heavenly feaſt : 
That, that is the fulneſs; but this is the taſte : 
And this I ſhall prove, Till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens in Jeſus's love. 


HYMN 95. [Hotham, + 
ESUS is our common Lord, - 


I 
Ae our loving Saviour is, 
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By his death to life reſtor'd, 

Miſery we exchange for bliſs. 
Bliſs by carnal minds unknown : 

O 'tis more than tongue can tell! 
Only to believers known, 

Glorious and unſpeakable. 


2 Chrift, our Brother and our Friend, 
J Shews us his eternal love; | 
Never ſhall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our ſeats above. — 
Let us walk with bim in white, 
For our bridal-day prepare, 
For our partnerthip in light, 
For our glorious meeting there ! 


HYMN' 96. [ Dying Stephen, | 


1 EAD of mg church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore thee ; 
; Till thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall ting like thoſe in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticipation : 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 
2» While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſſing thro” the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
In grateful lays, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands exulting 
In thine —_— . 
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The love di vine 
Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


3 Thou dvſt conduct thy people 


Thro! torrents of temptation! 
Nor will we fear, 
While thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation : 
The world, with fin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes : 
By thee we ſhall 
Break thro' them all, 
And ing the ſong of Moſes. 


4 By faith, we ſee the glory 


To which thou ſhalt reſtore us: 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize 


Which thou haſt ſet before us: f 


And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall fee thee ſtand, 
At God's right- hand, 
And take us up to heaven. 


HYMN 97. [Corniſh C. M. 


OME let us join our cheerful ſongg 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dicd, they cry, 


To be exalted thus: 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was lain for us. 
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3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine: 
And bleflings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb, 


5 O might I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong! ; 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue, 
HYMN 98. | Birmingham. 6.8's. 
I 4 — will I love my ſtrength, my tower, 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown! 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and thee alone: 
Thee will J love, till the pure fire 
Fills my whole ſoul with chaſte deſire; 


2 Ah! why did 1 ſo late thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the ſons of men | 
Ah! why did I no ſooner go 
To thee, the only eaſe in pain? 
Aſham'd I ſigh and inly mourn, 
That I ſo late to thee did turn. 


3 In darkneſs willingly I ſtray'd : 
I ſought thee, yet from thee I rov'd: 
Far wide my wandering thoughts were ſpread , 
Thy creatures more than thee I lov'd; 
And now-if more at length I ſee, 
'Tis thro' thy light, and comes trom thes. 
G 3 | | 
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4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright beams on me have ſhin'd ; 
I thank thee, who haſt overthrown 
My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind : 
I thank thee, whoſe enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


5 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray ; 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace 
Still to preſs forward in thy way : 
My ſoul and fleſh, O Lord of. might, 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heavenly light. 
6 Give to mine eyes retreſhing tears, 
Give to my heart chaſte hallow'd fires : 
Give to my ſoul with filial fears 
The love that all heaven's hoſt inſpires : 
That all my powers with all their might 
In thy fole glory may unite. 
7 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will Flove, my Lord, niy God: 
Thee will I love beneath thy frown, 
Or {mile, thy ſceptre or thy rod: 
What tho* my tleth and heart decay? 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs day! 


HYMN gg. [ Eveſham. L.M. 


1 (3am: God, indulge my humble claim 
Be thou my hope, my joy, my reſt ! 
Ine glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 
2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine by ſacred ties, 


Thy ſon, thy ſervant bought with blood, 
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3 With heart and eyes and lifted hands, 
For thee 1 long, to thee I look: 
As travellers in thirſty lands | 
Pant tor the cooling water-brook. + 


4 Even life itſetf without thy love, 
No laſting pleaſures can afford: 
Yea, 'twou'd a tireſome hucthen prove, 
If I were banith'd from thee, Lord! 
5 1'11 lift my hands, I'11 raiſe my voice, 
While 1 have breath to pray or praiſe ; 
This work thall make my heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days. 


HYMN 106. [Corniſh, C. MI. ' 


1 ING to the great Jehovah's praiſe: 
All praiſe to him belongs, 
Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
. Þcmaands, our choiceſt ſongs, 
VW hoſe providence hath brought us thro” 
Another various year ; | 
We all with vows and anthems new, 
Betore our God appear. 


2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 

Thy fill continued care, 

To thee, preſenting thro' thy Son, 
W hate'er we have or are; 

Our lips and lives thall gladly ſhow 
The wonders of thy love: 

While on in Jeſu's ſteps we go 

_ To ſee thy face above. 

Our reſidue of days and hours, 
Thine, wholly —_ ſhall be; 
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And all our conſecrated powers 
A ſacrifice to thee : | 
Till Jeſus in the clouds appear, 
To ſaints on earth forgiven; 
And bring the grand ſabbatic year, 
The jubilee of heaven. 


HYMN io. [ Trumpet. 4-6's. & 2-8's. 
I LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
1 he gladly ſolemn ſound ; 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return ye ranſom'd ſinners home. 
2 Jeſus our great High Prieſt, 
Hath full atonement made; 
Ye weary ſpirits reſt ; 
Ye mournful fouls be glad : 
The year, &c. 
3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood, 
Throughout the world proclaim: 1 
The year, &c. 
4 Ye ſlaves of ſin and hell, 
Your liberty receive : 
And ſate in Jeſus dwell, 
And bleſt in Jeſus live: 
The year, &c. 


5 Ye who have ſold for nought, 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift ef ſeſu's love 
| The year, &c. 
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6 The goſpel-trumper hear, 
The news of heavenly grace, 
And ſav'd from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face: 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home, 


HYMN toz. [ Dreſden. L. M. 


1 E dies, the friend of ſinners dies ! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around : 

A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies ! 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground 
Come ſaints, and drop a tear or two 

For him, who groan'd beneath your load} 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 

A thouſand drops of richeſt blood. 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree : 
The Lord of glory dies for man! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb: 
(In vain the tomb forbids his riſe) 
Cherubic legions guard him home, | 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ; 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And led the monſter death in chains. 
Say, © Live for ever, wond'rous King l. 
Porn to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave ! 
Then aſk the monſter—** where's thy ſting |! 

And where's thy victory, O grave?“ 
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H Y M N- 10g. (Cr. C. M. 


I TNFINITE, unexhauſted love! 
Jeſus, and love are che: 
It itil to me thy bowels move, 
They are reſtrain'd to none. 
2 What ſhall I do my Cod to love! 
My loving God to praiſe ! . 
The length, and breadth, and height to prove, 
And depth ef ſovereign grace? 
3 Thy ſovereign grace to all extends, 
Immenſe and unconfin'd: 
From age to age it never ends, 
It reaches all mankind. 
4 Throughout the world its breadth is known: 
Wide as infinity ! 
So wide it never paſs'd by one, 
Or it had paſs'd by me. 
5 My treſpaſs was grown up to heaven: 
But far above the ſkies, 
Thro' Chriſt abundantly forgiven, 
I ſee thy mercies riſe! | 
6 The depth of all-redeeming love 
What angel-tongue can tell ? 
O may I to the utmoſt prove 
The gift unſpeakable : a 
7 Deeper than hell, it pluck d me thence, 
Deeper than inbred ſin: 
eſus's love my heart ſhall cleanſe, 
When Jeſus enters in. 


8 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take 
Poſſeſſion of thine own | 
My longing heart vonchſafe to make 
Thine everlaſting throne ; 
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9 Aſſert thy claim, maintain thy right, 
Come quickly from above: 
And ſink me to perfection's height, 
The depth of humble love. 


HYMN 104. [Zlox. 


by A LL glory to God in the ſky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtor'd ] 
O ſeſus exalted on high, 
Appear our omnipotent Lord! 
Who, meanly in Bethlehem born, 
D14'ſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race, 
Once more to thy creatures return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 


2 When thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth: . 
Aroſe the acceptable year, 
And heaven was opened on earth: 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
The giver of concord and love, 
The prince and the author of peace. 


3 O wou'dſt thou again be made known, 

Again in thy Spirit deſcend : 

And ſet up in ich of thine own 
A kingdom that never ſhall end. 

Thou only art able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 

And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, | 
And bow the whole world to thy ſway, 


4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 
Who long thy appearing to know; 
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Thy quiet and peaceable reign 
In mercy eſtabliſh below : 

All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 

And envy and malice (hall die, 
And diſcord affHict us no more. 


5 No horrid alarum of war, 

Shall break our eternal repoſe: 

No ſound of the trumpet is there, 
Where [eſus's ſpirit o'erflows : 

Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 
We all ſhall in amity join; 

And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a paſſion like thine, 


HYMN tog. |{ Brockmer. C. M. 


I Thou to whom all creatures bow 
| Within this earthly frame; 
Thro” all the world how great art thou, 
How glorious is thy name. 


2 In heaven thy wondrous acts are fung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there; 
And yet thou mak'ſt the infant tongue 
Thy boundleſs praiſe declare. 


3 When heaven, thy glorious works on high, 
Employ my wondering ſight : 
The moon that nightly rules the ſky, 
And ſtars of feebler light : 


4 What's man, ſay I, that, Lord, thou lov'ſt 
To keep him in thy mind? 
Or what his offspring, that tho u prov'ſt 
To them ſo wondrous kind? ; 
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HYMN 106. [Cornis. C. M. 


1 9 7 every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſovereign Lord of all: 
Thy ftreagthening hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 
2 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 


f 3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth : 
* Holy and juſt are all thy ways; 
And all thy works are truth. 
E 4 Thou know'ſt the pains thy ſervants feel; 
$ Thou hear'ſt thy children's cry; 
0 And their beſt withes to fulfil 
4 Thy grace is ever nigh. 
5 Thy mercy never ſhall remove 
| From men of heart ſincere : 
ny Thou ſav'ſt the ſouls whoſe humble love 
> - Ts join'd with holy fear. * 

| 6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe; , 

j And ſpread thy fame abroad ; 

3 Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe ä 
47 The honours of their God. 2 
* HYMN 10. [13th Pſalm. 6.—3˙8. 
= 2 1 praiſe my Maker, while I've breath, 
4 And when my voice is loſt in death, 
f Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne“ er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 

Or immortality endures. | 
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2 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On lirael's God; he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas with all their train: 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He ſaves the oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


3 The Lord pours eye-ſight on the blind, 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind: 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace : 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 


4 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice 1s loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, 


HYMN 108. Kertleby's, I.. M. 


1 RAISE ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly flames : 
He counts their number, calls their names : 


His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 


A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


3 Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, 

W ho ſpreads his clouds around the iky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 

Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain, 
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4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


5 What is the creatures ſkill or force, 
The ſprightly man, or warlike horſe ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb, 

All are too mean delights for him. 


6 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, 
He views his children with delight! 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear: 
And looks, and loves his image there. 


HYMN 109. | Halle/ſyjah. C. M. 


I RAISE ye the Lord, ye“ immortal choirs, 
That fill the realms above: 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fires, 
And feeds you with his love. 


2 Sing to his praiſe ye cryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode ; | 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
Before your brighter God. 


3 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 

Join with the filver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays. 


"y 1 4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name abroad 
4 Thro' the ethereal blue: 
1 For when his chariot is a cloud, 

He makes his wheels of you. 


5 Thunder and hail, and fire and Rorms;. 
The troops of his command, 
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Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand. 


6 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
In yout eternal roar: 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to ſhore. 


7 While monſters ſporting on the flood, 
In ſcaly filver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker- God, 
And lath the toaming brine, 


8 But gentler things ſhall tune his Name 
_ - To ſofter notes than theſe; ' 
Young zephyrs breaking o'er the ſtream, 
Or whiſpering thro” the trees. 


g Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
To him that bids you grow! 
Sweet cluſters bend the fruitful vines 
On every thankful bough. 


10 Let the ſhrill birds his honours raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky : 
While groveling beaſts attempts his praiſe 
In hoarſer harmony. 
11 Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals take the ſound ! 
Echo the glories of your King, 
Thro' all the nations round. 


HYMN no, [Can. L. M. 
x Jae thou everlaſting King, 
c 


Accept the tribute which we bring: 
cept the well-deſerv'd renown, 


And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 


* 
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2 Let every act of worſhip be, 

Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee : 
Like the bleſt hour, when from abeve 
We firſt receiv'd the pledge of love. 


The gladneſs of that happy day, 

O may it ever, ever ſtay! 

Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 

Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold! 


Each following minute as it flies 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name 

At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


"HYMN an. | Trinity, C. M. 


ATHER, how wide thy glories thines, 
How high thy wonders rile ; 

Known thro” the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſand thro” the ſkies; 

Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions ſpeak thy (kill; 

And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience itill. 


Part of thy name divinely ſtands, 
On all thy <reatures writ ; 

They thew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet : 

But when we view thy ftrange deſign 
To ſave rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms : 


2 3 Here the whole Deity is kr own, 


Nor dares a creature gueſs 
11 


. — 
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4 O may I bear ſome humble part 


Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice. or the grace. 

Now the tull gloties of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 

Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


In that immortal ſong: 

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 12 
Wno ſweetly all agree 97 
To ſave a world of ſinners loſt, ) 

Eternal glory be, 


HYMN m2. [ Saliſbury. All 7's, 


LORY be to God on high, 
_Y God whoſe glory fills the ſky: 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, . 
Man the well-belov'd of heaven. be 


Sovereign Father, heaven]y King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing: 

Glad thine attributes confeſs 1 
Glorious all and numberleſs. | 


1 
Hail, by all thy works ador'd : 4 
Hail, the everlaſting Lord: | tg 
Thee, with thankful hearts we prove, = 


Lord of power, and God of love 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own j 3s 
Chriſt the Father's only Son: 1 
Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 
Baviour of offending man. 
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5 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear the world's Atonement thou: 
Jeſus, in thy name we pray, 
Cake, O take our tins away, - 
; 6 Powerful Advocate with Cod, 
ue Juſtify us by thy blood ! 
ver Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
55 Hear the world's Atonement thou. 
| 7 Hear, for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with-thee, 
One, ſupreme, eternal Three. 


HYMN 113. [Stanton, L. M. 


1 F all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 

Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 

Thro' every land, by every tongue. 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth attends thy word, 

Thy praiſe thall found from ſhore to ſhore, 

Till ſuns thall riſe and ſet no more. 

Your lotty themes, ye mortals bring, 

in ſongs of praiſe divinely ſing ! 

The great ſalvation-loud proclaim, 

And thout for joy the Saviour's name: 

In every land begin the ſong; 

To every land the ſtrains belong: 

In cheertul ſounds your voices raiſe, 


And fill the world with IoudeR praiſe; 
HYMN II. { Eveſham. [L. M. 
OW do thy mercies cloſe me round, 


— For ever be thy name ador'd ; 
| Hz 
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I bluſh in all things to abound ! 
The ſervant 1s above his Lord! 


3 Inur'd to poverty and pain, 
A ſuffering lite my Maſter led: 
The Son of God, the Son of Man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 


3 But lo! a place he hath prepar'd 
For me, whom watchtul angels keep ; 
Yes, he himſelf becomes my guard: 
He ſmooths my bed, and gives me ſleep. 


4 Jeſus protects, my fears be gone! 
What can the Rock of Ages move? 
Safe in thine arms I lay me down, 
Thy everlaſting arms ot love. 


5 While thou art intimately nigh, 
Who, who ſhall violate my reſt ? 
Sin, earth, and hell, I now defy; 
] lean upon my Saviour's breaſt. 


6 I reſt beneath the' Almighty's ſhade, 
My griets expire, my troubles ceaſe ; 
1hou, Lord, on whom my foul is ſtay d, 
Wilt keep me ſtill in perfect peace. 


7 Me for thine own thou lov'ſt to take 
In time and in eternity : 
Thou never, never wilt forſake 
A helpleſs worm that truſts in thee, 


HYMN nts. | Reſurrefion. 4-6's. & 3-8's, 


I Cos of my life to thee 
My cheertul ſoul I raiſe : 
Thy goodneſs bade me be, 
And till prolongs my days; 
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I ſee my natal hour return, 
And bleſs the day that I was born. 
2 A clod of living earth, 
I glorify thy Name, 
From whom alone my birth 
And all my bleſſings came! 
Creating and preſerving grace 
Let all that is within me praiſe. 


3 Long as I live beneath, 
To thee, © let me live! 
To thee my every breath 
In thanks and praiſes give: 
Whate'er 1 have, whate'er | am, 
Shall magnify my Maker's name. 
4 My ſoul and all its powers 
Thine, wholly thine thall be: 
All, all my happy hours 
I conſecrate to thee: 
Me to thine image now reſtore, 
And I ſhall praiſe thee evermore. 
5 I wait thy will to do, 
As angels do in heaven! 
In Chriſt a creature new, 
Eternally forgiven; 
I wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All ſanQtified by ſinleſs love. 
6 Then when this work is done, 
The work of faith with power 
Receive thy favoured ſon, 
In death's triumphant hour ; 
Like Moſes to thyſelt convey, 
And kiſs my raptur'd foul away. 


H 3 


1 
| 
| 
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| HYMN 6. [| Bri/th. 
1 WAY with our fears, 
The glad morning appears, 
When an heir of ſalvation is born! 
From Jehovah I came From his glory I am; 
And to him I with finging return. 
2 Thee, Jeſus alone The fountain I own 
Of my life and felicity here : 
And cheertully ſing My Redeemer and King, 
Till his fign in the heayens appcar. 
3 With thanks I rejoice In thy fatherty choice 
Of my ſtate and condition below : 
If of parents I came, who honour'd thy name, 
'Twas thy wiſdom appointed it ſo. 
4 I ſing of thy grace, From my earlieſt days 
Ever near to allure and defend; 
Hitherto thou haſt been My preſerver from ſin, 
And I truſt, thou wilt ſave to the end. 
5 O the infinite cares and temptations and ſnares 
Thy hand hath conducted me thro': 
O the bleflings beſtow'd By a bountitul God, 
And the mercies eternally new ! : 
6 What a mercy is this, What a heaven of bliſs, 
How unſpeakably happy am I; 
Cather'd into thy fold, With thy people in- 
With thy people to live, & to die! Proll d. 
7 O the goodneſs of God, Employing a clod 
. His tribute of glory to raiſe ! 
His ſtandard to bear, And with triumph de- 
— His unſpeakable riches of grace! | clare, 
8 O the fathomleſs love, that has deign'd to ap- 
And proſper the work of my hands | prove, 
With my pattoral crook, I went over the brook, 
And behold | I am ſpread into bands! 


— D : r 1 
— 7 55 3 . * . * 
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9 Who, I aſk in amaze, hath begotten me theſe * 
And inquire. from what quarter they came? 

My full heart it replies, They are born from the 
And gives glory to God & the Lamb Kies, 

10 All honour & praife, To the Father ot grace 
To the Spirit, and Son I return ! 

The buſineſs purſue, He hath made me to do, 
And rejoice, that I ever was born. 

11 In a rapture of joy My life I employ 
The God of my life to proclaim : 

*Tis worth living for this, Lo adminiſter bliſs; 
And ſalvation in jeſus's name. 

12 My remnant of days I ſpend in his praiſe, 
Who died the whole world to redeem ; 

Be they many or few, My days are his due, 

And they all are devoted to him. 


HYMN 116.* [ Hardel': March. S. M. 


1 WAY my needleſs fears 
And doubts no longer mine; 
A ray of heavenly light appears, 

A mettenger divine: 

Thrice comfortable hope 
That calms my troubled breaſt, 
My FartatRr's hand prepares the cup, 

And what he wills is beſt. 

. If what I with is good, 

And ſuits the Will divine, 

By earth and hell in vain withitood; 

I know it ſhall be mine: 

Still let them counſel take 

To-truſtrate his decree: 

They cannot keep a bleſſing back, 

By heaven defign'd tor me. 


H4 
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3 Here then, I doubt no more, 
But in his pleaſure reſt, | 
Whoſe Wiſdom, Love, and Truth and Power, 
Engage to make me bleſt ; 
To? accomplith his deſign, 
The creatures all agree ; 
And all the attributes divine, 
Are now at work for me, 


HYMN nt. [Cookhbam. All 7's, 


1 EET and right it is to praiſe 

God the giver of all grace; 

Ged, whoſe mercies are beſtow'd 

On the evil and the good. 

He prevents his creatures“ call, 

Kind and merciful to all, 

Makes his ſun on ſinners riſe ; 

Showers his bleſſings from the ſkies. 


2 Leaſt of all thy creatures we 
Daily thy ſalvation ſee, 
As by heavenly manna fed, 
Thro' a world of dangers led, 
Thro' a wilderneſs of cares, | 
Thro' ten thouſand; thouſand ſnares : 

More than now our hearts conceive, 

More than we cou'd know, and live! 


3 By our boſom-foe beſet. 
Taken in the fowler's net: 
Paſſion's unteſiſted prey 
Ott within the teils we lay, 
Sleeping on the banks of ſin, 
Tophet gap'd to take us in; 
Mercy to our reſcue flew, 
Broke the ſnare and brought us thro'. 
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4 Here, as in a lion's den, 
Undevour'd we ſtill remain: 

- Paſs ſecure the watry flood, 
Hanging on the arm of Gol : 
Hence we raiſe our voices higher, 
Shout in the refiner's fire 
Clap our hands amidſt the flame, 
Glory give to jeſu's name. 


5 Jeſu's name, in Satan's hour 

Stands our adamantine tower, 
Jeſus doth his own defend, 
Love, and ſave us to the end. 
Love ſhall make us perſevere, 
Till our conquering Lord appear, 
Bear us to our thrones above, 
Crown us with his heavenly love. 


HYMN 118. [| Hamilton's, 7˙ & 6's. 
1 129 my God, art good and wile, 
And infinite in power: 
Thee, let all in earth or ſkies 
Continually adore | 
Give me thy converting grace, 
That I may obedient prove, 
Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my Redeemer love. 


2 For my life, and clothes, and food, 
And every comfort here, 
Thee my moſt indulgent God, 
I thank with heart ſincere: 
For the bleſſings numberleſs, 
Which thou haſt already given, 
For my fmalleſt ſpark of grace, 
And for my hope of heaven. 


3 Gracious God, my fins forgive, 
And thy good Spirit impart ; 
Then I ſhall in thee believe 
With all my loving heart ; 
Always unto Jeſus look, 
Him ia heavenly glory fee, 
Who my cauſe hath undertook; 
And ever prays for me, 


4 Grace in anſwer to his prayer 
And every grace beſtow, 
That I may with zealous care 
Perform thy will below; 
Rooted in humility; 
Still in every ſtate reſign'd, 
Plant, Almighty Lord, in me 
A meek and lowly mind. 


5 Pcor and vile in my own eyes, 
With ſelf-abaſing ſhame, ' 
Still I wou'd myſelf deſpiſe; 
And magnify thy name : 
Thee let every creature bleſs, 
Praiſe to God alone be given, 
God alone deſerves the praiſe, 
Of all in earth or heaven. 


HYMN 19. [| Athlore. 


1 Y ſoul thro' my Redeemer's care 
Sav'd from the ſecond death I feel! 
My eyes from tears of dark deſpair, 


My teet from falling into hell. 


2 Wherefore to him my feet ſhall run : 
My eyes on his perfections gaze: 


My ſoul mall live tor God alone, 
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And util within me thout his praiſe, 
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HYMN 120. Vino. C. M. 
HY ceaſeleſs, unex hauſted love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our miſery. 
Thou waiteſt to be gracious ſtill : 
Thou doſt with finners bear, 
That, ſav'd, we may thy goodneſs feel, 
And ail thy grace declare, 
2 Thy goodneſs and thy truth to me, 
To every foul aborind ; 
A vaſt, unfathomable ſea, 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd, 
Its ſtreams the whole creation reach, 
So plenteous is the ſtore 
Enough for all, enougł for each, 
Enough for evermore ! 
3 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are, 
A rock that cannot move : 
A thouſand promiſes declare 
Thy conitancy of love. 
Throughout the univerſe it reigns 
Unalterably Ture : 
And while the truth of God remains, 
The goodneſs muſt endute. 


HYMN wiz. | Aldrich. . M. 
1 OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One Go d in Perſons Three: : 
Bring back the heavenly bleſſing, loſt. 
By all mankind and me. 
2 Thy favour and thy nature too 
To me, to all reſtore : 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore | 
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3 Eternal Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Diſplay thy beams divine ! 
And cauſe the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine. 


4 Light in thy light, O may I ſee! 
Thy grace and mercy prove ! 
Reviv'd, and chear'd, and bleſt by thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 


5 Lift up thy countenance ſerene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconcil'd. 


5 That all compriſing peace beſtow, 
On me thro'-grace torgiven : 
The joys of holineſs below, 
And then the joys of heaven ! 


& 2. For Believers Fighting. 


HYMN 122. [ Olney. S. M. 
May the powerful word 
Inſpire a teeble worm 
To ruth into thy kingdom, Lord, 
And take it as by ſtorm ! 
O may we all improve 
The grace already given, 
To ſeize the crown of pertect love, 
And ſcale the mount of heaven! 


HYMN 123. [| Handes-March, S. M. 


i OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the ſtrength which God ſupplies 
Thro' his eternal Son; 
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Strong in the Lord of hoſts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the ſtrength ot Jeſus truſts, 
Is more than conqueror. 
2 Stand then in his great might, 
With all his ſtrength endu'd, 
But take to arm you for the fight, 
The Panoply of God: 
} That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts paſt, 
Ye may o'ercome thro* Chriſt along, 
And ſtand entire at laſt. 
3 Stand then againſt your foes 
In cloſe and firm array: 
Legions of wily fiends oppoſe. 
. Throughout the evil day ; 
But meet the ſons of night, 
But mock their vain deſign, 
Arm'd in the arms of heavenly light, 
Of righteouſneſs divine. 
4 Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakneſs of the ſoul : 
Take every virtue, every grace 
And fortify the whole : 
Indiſſolubly join'd, 
To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourſelves with all the mind, 
That was in Chriſt your head. 


fIYMN 124. [| Handel's- March. S. M. 


I UT above all, lay hold 
On faith's victorious thield ; 
Arm'd with that adamant and gold, 
Be lure to win the field; 


— — 
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If faith ſurround your heart, 

Satan ſhall be ſubdu'd, 
Repell'd his every fiery dari, | 

And quench'd with Jelu's blood. 


2 Jeſus hath died for you 

What can his love withſtand ! 
Beheve ! hold faſt your ſhield, and wha 

Shall pluck you from his hand. 

Believe that Jeſus reigns, 

All power to him 1s given ; 
Believe, till freed from ſin's remains, 

Believe yourſelves to heaven. 


3 To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with conſtant care ; 

Still walking in your Captain's ſight, 
And watching unto prayer; 
Ready for all alarms, 

Stedfaſtly ſet your face, 

And always-exerciſe your arms 

And ule your every grace. 


4 Pray without ceaſing pray, 
(Your Captain gives the word,) 
His ſummons cheerfully obey, 
And call upan the Lord; 
To God your every want 
In inſtant, prayer diſplay: 
Pray always; pray and never faint : 
Pray, without ceaſing pray. 
HYMN 128. [Handels- March. S. M. 
1 TN fellowſhip alone, 
To God with faith draw near; 
Approach his courts, beſiege his throne 
With all-the-powers of prayer ; 


—— ů — — 2 — FAILS TY. feed VIE IVY — 
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Go to his temple, go, 
Nor from his altar move: 

Let every houſe his worſhip know, 
And every heart his love. 


2 To God your ſpirits dart, 

Your ſouls in words declare, 

Or groan to him, who reads the hcart, 
The? unutterable prayer : 
His mercy now iniplore, 
And now ſhew forth his praiſe 

In ſhouts, or ſilent awe adore 
The miracles of grace. 


3 Pour out your ſouls to God, 
And bow them with your knees, 
And ſpread your hearts and hands abroad, 
And pray for Sion's peace; 
Your guides and brethren bear 
For ever on your mind ; 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer 
In graſping all mankind. 
4 From ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray; 
Tread all the powers of darkneſs dow n, 
And win the well fought day: 
Still let the ſpirit cry 
In all his ſoldiers, Come,“ 
Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from high, 
And takes the conquerors home. 


HYMN 126. [| Amfterdanm. 


1 '®) Almighty Godof love, 
Thy holy arm diſplay ; 


Send me ſuccour from aboyg 
76 this my evil day; 


_ ——— —— —„—̃ſ. 
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Arm my weakneſs with thy power, 
Woman's ſeed appear within ? 


Be my ſafeguard and my tower 
Againſt the face of in. 


a Cou'd I of thy ſtrength take hold, 


And always feel thee near ; 
Confident, divinely bold, 


My ſoul wou'd ſcorn to fear : 
Nothing ſhou'd my firmneſs ſhock, 


Tho! the gates of hell aflail, 
Were I built upon the rock, 
They never cou'd prevail. 


3 Rock of my ſalvation haſte, 
Extend thy ample ſhade, 
Let it over me be caſt ! 
And ſkreen my naked head: 


Save me from the trying hour ; 


Thou my ſure protection be ; 


Shelter me from Satan's power, 


Till I am fixt on thee. 


4 Set upon thyſelf my feet, 
And make me ſurely ſtand ; 


From temptation's rage and heat 


Cover me with thy hand : 
Let me in the cleft be plac'd ; 
Never from my fence remove ; 


In thine arms of love embrac'd, 


Of everlalting love. 


HYMN 127. | Eve/an. 


L. M. 


OME, Saviour, Jeſus, from above 


Aſliſt me with thy heavenly grace, 
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Empty my heart of earthly love, 
And for thyſelf prepare the place. 
O let thy ſacred preſence fill, 
And ſet my longing ſpirit frre: 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feaſt on thee. 


2 While in this region here below, 

No other good will I purſue: 

I' bid this world of noiſe and ſhow, 
With all its glittering ſnares adieu. 

That path with humble ſpeed I Il ſeek, 
In which my Saviour's footſteps thine; 

Nor will 1 hear, nor will | ſpeak 
Of any other love but thine. 


3 Henceforth may no profane delight. 
Divide this. conſecrated ſoul : 
Poſleſs it thou, who haſt the right, 
As Lord and Maſter of the whole: 
Wealth, honour, pleaſure, and what elſe 
This ſhort enduring world can give; 
Tempt as ye will, my foul repels, / 
To Chriſt alone reſolv'd to live. 


4 Thee I can love, and thee alone. 

With pure delight and inward bliſs : 
To know thou tak'ſt me for thine own, 

O what a happinels is this 
Nothing on earth, do I deſire, 

But thy pure love within my breaſt ; 
This, anly this, will I require, 

And fregly give up all the reſt, 


I. HYMN 
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H YM'N 228, [ Plymouth. All 77s. 
ON of God, thy bleſling grant, 
Still ſupply my every want,; 


Tree of life, thy influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 


Tendereſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee and dic, 
Weak as helpleſs infancy ; 

O confirm my ſoul in thee. 
Vaſuſtain'd by thee I fall; 
Send the help for which 1 call, 
Weaker. than a bruiſed reed, 
Help I every moment need... 


All my hopes on thee depend; 
Love me; fave me to the end: 
Give me thy contmuing grace ; 
Take the everlaſting prare. 


HYMN 129, [Chapel. x: n & 2: 0's. 


I God, thy faithfulneſs I plead, 
My preſent help in time of need, 
My great Deliverer thou, 
Haſte to my aid}. thy ear incline, 
And reſcue this poor ſoil of mine; 
I claim the promiſe now |! 


- 


2 where is the way? Ah, ſhew me where 


That 1 thy mercy may declare, 
The power that ſets me free : 
How cah my deſtruction ſhun ? 
How can I from mu natute run 
Anſwer, O Cod, 101 ine. 
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3 One only way the erring mind , 
Or man, ſhort-ſighted man can find 
From inbred ſin to fly; | 
Stronger than love, I fondly thought, 
Death, only death can cut the knot, 
Which love can not untie. 


4 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace: 
Thy love can find a thoufand ways, 
To fooliſh man unknown : 
My ſoul upon thy love I caſt! 
I reſt me, till the ſtorm is paſt, 
Upon thy love alone. 


s Thy faithful, wiſe, and mighty love, 
Shall every ſtumbling- block remove, 
And make an open way: 
Thy love ſhall burſt the ſhades of death, 
And bear me from the gulph beneath 
. To everlaſting day. 


HYMN 1380. [ Fulham. L. M. 


1 OD of my life, -whoſe gracious power 
Thro' various deaths my ſoul hath led: 
Or turn'd atide the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up, my ſinking head! 


2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling Providence I ſee; 
Afliſt me {till my courſe to run, 

And ſtill direct my paths to thee. 


3 Oft has the ſea confeſt thy power, 
And given me back to thy command: 
It could not, Lord, my lite devour, 
Sate in the hollow of thing hand. 
if 
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4 Oft from the margin of the grave, 
Thou, Lord, haſt lifted up my head: 
Sudden I found thee near to fave : 
The fever own'd thy touch and fled. 


5 Whither, O whither ſhall ! fly, 
But to my loving Saviour's breaſt : 

Secure within thine arms to. lie, 
And ſafe beneath thy wings to reſt ? 


6 I have no ſkill the ſnare to ſhun, 
But thou, O Chriſt, my wiſdom art; 
I ever into ruin run; 
But thou art greater than my heart. 


| 7 . Fooliſh, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I haye not known : 
Bring me, where I my heayen may tind, 
* The heaven of loving thee alone. 


$ Enlarge my heart to make thee room: 
Enter, and in me ever ſtay ; 
The crgoked then ſhall ſtraight become, 
The darkneſs ſhall be loſt in day! 


— 
— — — — g— 


HYMN 1g. [Ang. 1%: & 6's. 
Iſaiah xxxii. 2 


1 O the haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of Man, I fly: 
Be my refuge and my reſt, 
For O] the ſtorm is high 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be: 
Hide me, Jeſus, till g!erpaſt 
The ſtorm of ſin I ſee, 1 


IV. § 2. For Believers Fighting. 
2 Welcome as the water - ſpring 
In a dry barren place : 
O deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace: 
O'er a parch'd and weary land, 
As a great rock extends its ſhade; 
Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand, 
And ſkreen my naked head. 


3 In the time of my diſtreſs 
Thou haft my ſuccour been, 
In my utter helpleſſneſs 
Reſtraining me from ſin 
O! how ſwiftly-didft thou move 
To ſave me in the trying hour! 
Still protect me with thy love, 
And thield me with thy power. 


4 Firſt and laſt in me perform 
The work thou haſt begun : 
Plead the” atohement of thy blood, 
Till I amcleans'd from fm; 
Weary, parch'd with thirſt, and faint, 
Till thou the” abiding ſpirit breathe; 
Every moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of thy death. 


5 Never ſhall I wait it leſs, 
Whea thon the gift haſt given, 
Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs, 
And ſeal'd the heir of heaven: 
I ſhall hang upon my God, 
Till I thy — glory ſee, 
Till the ſprinkling of = <-ronpe 
— nr _ 2 to thee. 
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| $ 3. For Believers Praying. 


HYMN 41332. [ Mourners, 6-8's. 
ES Us, thou ſovereign Lord of all, 
1 } The ſame thro” one eternal day, 
Attend thy feebleſt followers call, 
And O inſtruct us how to pray! 
Pour out the ſupplicating grace, 
And ſtir us up to ſeek thy face! 


2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 
We cannot feel a good deſire, ] 
Till thou, who call'dit a world fromnought, 
The power into our hearts inſpire ; 
And then we in thy Spirit groan,. 
And then we give thee back thy own. 


3 Jeſus, regard the joint complaint 
Of all thy tempted followers here ! 
And now ſupply the common want, 
And ſend us down the Comforter: 
The Spirit of cealeleſs prayer unpart, 
And fix thy agent in our heart. 


4 To help our ſouls infirmity, 
To heal thy ſin-ſick people's: care, 
To urge our God-commanding plea, 
And make our hearts a houſe of prayer: 
The promis'd Interceſſor give, 
And let us now thyſelf receive. 


s Come in thy pleading Spirit down . 
Jo us, who. for thy coming ſtay ! 
Of all thy gifts we aſk but one, 
We alk the conſtant power to pray: 
Indulge us, Lord, in this requeſt! 
Thou canſt not then deny the reſt. 
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H Y M N++ 133, [Palmi's.,, S. M. 
I HE praying ſpirit breathe, 
The watching power impart g 
From all entanglements /heneath | ' 


Call off my peacetul heart : * 

My feeble mind ſuſtain, 

By worldly thoughts oppieſt: 5 
Appear, and bid me turn again 


To my eternal reſt. 
2 Switt to my teſcue come, 7 
Thy own this moment ſeize: 
Gather my wandering ſpirit home: 
And keep in pertect peace: *: 
Suffer'd no more to rove 
Oer alt the earth abroad, 
Arreſt the prif6ner of thy love, 
And ſhut me up in Cod. 


HYMN 134. Leet. [C. RI. ; 
: QUHEPHERD divine, our wants relieve 
In this gur evil day; : TW 
To all thy tempred followers give, 
The power,to watch, and pray. 
2 Long as our fiery tilals laſt, 
Long as the ctoſs we bear : 
Oh! let our ſouls on thee be caſt. 
In ne ver-Ccal Ng prayer. 
3 The ſpirit; of iaterceding grace 
Give us in faith to claim 0 
To wreſtle till we lee thy face, 
And knoy thy hidden name. 
4 Till chou the pertect love Pata, 
Till thou thy fel. beſtow: 1 
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Be this the cry of every heart, 
I wilt not let thee go. 

5 I will not let thee go, unleſs | 
Thou tell thy name to me; 

With all thy: great ſalvation bleſs, 
And make me all like thee, 

6 Then let me on the mountain.top 
Behold thy open face; 

Where faith in ſight is ſwallowed up, 
And prayer in endleſs praiſe. 


HYMN 1g;. [LSS eld. 6—-—8˙8 
() Wonderous power of faithful prayer! 
What tongue can tel! th' almighty grace? 

God's hands or bound or open are, 

As Moſes or Elijah prays; 
Let Moſes in the fpirit-groan, 
And God cries out, ** Let me alone! 
2 Let me alone, that all my wrath 

May riſe the wicked to conſume ! 
While juſtice hears thy praying faith, 

It cannot ſeal the ſinners doom ; 
My Som is in my ſervant's prayer, 
And Jeſus forces me to ſpare.” - 
3 O bleſſed word of goſfpel-grace, 

Which now we for our Ifracl plcad: 
A faithleſs and hackiliding race, : 

Whom thou haſt out of Egypt freed; 
O do not then in wrath chaſtiſe, 
Nor let thy whole difpleaſure riſe! 
4 Father, we aſk in Jeſu's name, 

In Jeſu's power and ſpirit pray, 

Divert the venyeful thunder's aim 

O tu tu thy threatning wrath away: 
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Our guilt and puniſhment remove, 
And magnify thy pardoning love ! 
5 Father, regard thy pleading Son, 
Accept his all-prevailing prayer; 
And ſend a peaceful anſwer dawn 
In honour of our Spokeſman there ; 
Whoſe blood proclaims our ſins forgiven, 
And ſpeaks thy rebels up to heaven. 


HYMN 136. [| Brentford. S. M. 
ESUS, I fain wou'd find | 
Thy zeal for God in me: 
Thy vearning pity for mankind, 
Thy burning charity. 
In me thy ſpirit dwell ! 
In me thy bowels move 
So ſhall the fervour of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love. 
HYMN 131. [Ooh . S. M. 
1 VESU, my ſtrength, and hope, 
On thee I caſt my care! 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'ſt my prayet. 
Give me on thee to wait, 
Till Þ can all things do; 
On thee almighty-to create, 
Almighty to renew. 
2 I want a ſober mind, 
A ſelf-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and caſts behind 
The baits of pleafing ill; 
\ ſou] inured to pain, 
To hardfhip, grief, and loſs ; 
Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain 
The conſecrated crofs. 


—̃ —— — — 


138 For Believers Praying. IV. 5. 


3 I want a godly fear, 
A quick-.diſcerning eye 
That looks to thee when fin is near, 
And ſees the tempter fly, 
A ſpirit ſtill prepar'd, 
And arm'd with jealous care, 
For ever ſtanding on its guard, 
And watching unto praver. 


4 I want a heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceaſe: 
Never to murmur at thy ſtay, 
Or with my ſufferings lefs, 
This bleſing ahove all, 
Always to pray I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


I want a true regard, F 
A ſingle, ſteady aim, | 
Unmov'd by threatning or reward 
To thee and thy yreat name: 
.A- jealous juſt concern 
For thine immortal praiſe ; 
A pure detire,, that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 0 


— ts as 


6 I reſt upon thy, word, 

The promiſe is tor me: 

My fuccour, and ſalvation, Lord, 
Shall ſurely come from thee ; 
But let me fill abide, 
- Nor from my hope remove, | 

Till thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 
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& 4. For Believers Watching. 


Wes 138, [Fe. Paul's, C. M. 
Y drowſy powers, why fleep ye fo ? 
Awake my ſluggiſh ſoul : 
Nothing hath half thy work to do: 
Yet nothing's halt ſo dull. 


2 Go to the ants: For.one poor grain 
See how they toil and ſtrive ; | 
But we who have a heaven to' obtain, 
How negligent we live! ; 
3 We, for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 
And ſtars their courſes move; 3 
We, for whoſe guard, the angel bands 
Come flying irom above: 
4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And laboured for our good; 
How careleſs to ſecure the crown 
He purchas'd with his blood 
5 Lord, ſhall we lie fo fluggiſh (till, 
And never act out parts ? 
Come, Holy Dove, trom the s in 
And warm our trozen hearts, 


6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vigorous ſouls to riſe ; 
With hands of faith and wings of love 
To fly and take the prize. 


HYMN 139. Brentford, S. NI. 
I Charge to keep I have: 
A A A to glorify; 

A never-dyrmg foul to ſave | 
Aud fit it for the (ky ; * 


140 For Believers Watching IV. 54. 
To ſerve the preſent age, 
My calling to fulfil; ; 


O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Maiter's will. 


2 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy ſight to live; 
And, O thy ſervant, Lord, prepare . 
A ftrict account to give; 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyſelf rely; 
Aſſur'd, if I my truſt betray, 
I ſhall for ever die. 


HYMN 140. F{Breckmer. C. M. 
I OD of all grace and majeſty, 
| Supremely great and good, 
If I have favour found with thee, 
Thro' the atoning blood: 
The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join 
A fear leſt I ſhou'd ever grieve 
The gracious Spirit divine, 
2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 
May I obedient prove, 
Nor e'er abuſe my liberty, 
Or ſin againſt thy love; 
This choiceſt. fruit of faith beſtow 
On a poor ſojourner ; 
And let me paſs my days below 
In humblenefs and fear. 
3 Rather I wou'd in darkneſs mourn, 
The abfence of thy peace, 
Then e'er by light irreverence turn 
Thy grace to wantonneſs; 
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Rather I wou'd in painful awe, 
Beneath thy anger move, 

Than fin againſt the goſpel-law 
Of liberty and love. 


4 But Oh! thou wou'dſt not have me live. 
In bondage, grief, or. pain; 
Thou doſt not take delight to grieve 
The helpleſs ſons of men: 
Thy will is my falvation, Lord: 
And let it now take place ; 
And let me tremble at thy word 
Of reconciling grace. 
5 Still may I walk as in thy fight, 
My ſtrict Obſerver ſee; | 
And thou by reverent love unite 
My child-like heart to thee ? 
Still let me, till my days are paſt, 
At Jetu's feet abide; | 
So ſhall he lift me up at laſt, 
And ſeat me by his fide. 
HYMN 14. [| Oiney. C. M. 
11 Want a principle within, 
1 Of jealous, godly fear; | 
A ſenſibility of fin, | 
A pain to feel it near. 

2 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve ; 
The filial awe, the contrite, heart, 

The tender conſcience give. 

3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conſcience make; | 
Awake my ſoul when {in is nigh, | 

And keep it Rill awake. 
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4 If to the right or left I ſtray,” 
That moment, Lord, reprove 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having griev'd thy love. 
5 Oh! may the leaſt omitlion pain 
My well-inſtructed ſoul, 
And drive me to the blood again, 
Which makes the wounded whole. 


HYMN 14:2. [ed. 4-878. & 2-5's. 
I EL, Lord, to whom for help I fly, 
And ſtill my tempted foul ſtand by, 
Throughout the evil day ! 
The ſacred watchfulneſs impart, 
And keep the iſſues of my heart, 
And fiir me up to pray. 


2 My ſoul with thy whole armour arm : 
In each approach of ſin alarm, 

And thew the danger near: 
Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealouſy, 

Ard ſanctifying fear. 

Whene'er my careleſs hands hang down, 
Oh! let me ſee thy gathering trown, 

And feel thy warning eye; 

And ſtarting cry from ruin's brink, 
Save, Jeſus, or I yield, I fink, 
Oh ſave me, or I die! 


4 If near the pit I raſhly ſtray, 
Before I wholly fall away, 
Ihe keen conviction dart! 
Recal me by that pitying look, 
That kind, upbraiding glance which broke 
Untaithtul Peter's heart, 
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5 In me thine utmoſt mercy ſhow, 
And make me like thyſelf below, 
Unblameable in grace; 
Ready prepar*d and fitted here, 
By pertect holineſs to“ appear 
Before thy glorious tace. 


HYMN 143. [//liington, L. M. 


1 ESU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt ny every care; 
On whom for all things I depend, 
Inſpire, and then accept my prayer. 


2 If I have taſted of thy grace, 
The grace that ſure ſalvation brings ; 
If with me now thy Spirit ſtays, 
And hovering hides me in his wings: 
3 Still let him-with my weakneſs ſtay, 
Nor for a moment's {pace depart, 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep till he renews my heart. 


4 When to the right or left 1 ſtray, 
His voice behind me may I hear, 
„Return, and walk in Chriſt thy way, 
Fly back to Chriſt! for fin is near,”? 
5 His ſacred unction from above 
Be ſtill my comforter and guide, 
Till ail the ſtony he remove, 
And in my loving heart reſide. 


6 Jeſus, I fain wou'd walk with thee, 

From nature's every path retreat ; 
Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And let upon the rock my feet. 
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75 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall; 
Oh! reach me out thy gracious hand; 
Only on thee for help I call; 
Only by faith in thee I ſtand. 


HYMN 144, | [/lington,. [L. M. 
I [ERCE, fill me with an humble tear: 
My utter helpleſineſs reveal; 
Satan and fin are always near, 
Thee may 1 always nearer feel. 
2 Oh! that to thee my conſtant mind 
Might with an even flame aſpire! 
Pride in its earlieſt motions find, 
And mark the riſings of-delire. 
3 Oh! that my tender ſoul might fly 
The firſt abhorr'd-apptoach bf ill: 
Quick as the apple of au eye | 
The ſlighteſt touch of ſin to feel! 
4 Till, thou anew my ſoul create; 
Still may I ſtrive, and watch, and pray; 
Humbly and confidently. wait, | 
And long to ſee the perfect day. 


HYMN 145. [Handels- March. S. M. 


1 ARK! how the watchmen cry! 
1 Attend the trumpet's ſound ; 

Stand to your arms.! the foe is nigh ! 
The powers of hell ſurround! 
Who bow to Chriſt's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare; 

The day of battle is at hand! 

Co forth to glorious war, 


2 See on the mountain-top, 
The.ſtandard of. your. God 1 
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HYMN 146, | Hande/'s March. S. M. 


In Jeſu's name I lift it up, 
All ſtain'd with hallow'd blood. 
His ſtandard-bearer I 
To all the nations call: 
Let all to Jeſu's croſs draw nigh ! 
He bore the croſs tor all. 
3 Co up with Chriſt your Head, 
Your Captain's footſteps ſee 
Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory: 
All power to him is given: 
He ever reigns the ſame: 
Salvation, happineſs, and heaven, 
Are all ia Jeſu's name. 
4 Only have faith in God; 
In faith your toes aſlail: 
Not wreſtling againſt fleth and blood, 
But all the powers of hell. 
From thrones of glory driven, 
By tlaming vengeance hurl'd, 
They throng the air, and darken heaven 
And rule the lower world. 


— LS your march oppoſe 
Who fill-in ſtrength excel, 


Your fecret, ſworn, eternal foes, 
Countleſs, inviſible : 
With rage, that never ends, 
Their helliſh arts they try: 
Legions of dire, malicious fiends, 
And ſpirits enthron'd on high. 
2 On earth the uſurpers reign, 
E xect their baneful \hower 
K 
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O' er the poor fallen ſons of men 
They tyrannize their hour. 
But ſhall believers fear? 
But ſhall believers fly ? 

Or ſee the bloody croſs appear, 
And all their powers defy? 


3 eſu's tremendous name, 
uts all our foes to flight ! 

Jeſus the meek, the angry Lamb, 

A lion is in fight. 

By all hell's hoſt withſtood, 

We all hell's hoſt o'erthrow ; | 
And conquering them thro? Jeſu's blood, | 

We ſtill to conquer go. | 


4 Our Captain leads us on; 
Ilie beckons from the ſkies, a 
And reaches out a ſtarry crown, 

And bids us take the prize : 
Be faithful unto death, 
Partake my victory : 

And thou ſhalt wear the glorious wreath, 
And thou thalt reign with me. 
HYMN 147. | Cary's. 6-8's. 

3 WW aren'p by the world's malignant eye; 

Wo load us with reproach & ſhame I 
As ſervants of the Lord Mott High, 
As zealous for his glorious Name, 
We ought in all his paths to move 
With holy fear and humble love. 


5 That wifdotn, Lord, on us beſtow, 
From every evil to de part; ab 

To ſtop the mouth of every foe, 
While, upright both in lite and heart, 
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The proofs of godly fear we give, 
And thew them how the Chriſtians live. 


HYMN 148. [ Snowsffe/ds. 48's, & 2-6“s. 
Y E it my only wiſdom here 
To ſerve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude : 
Superior ſenſe may I diſplay, 
By ſhunning every evil way, 
And walking in the good. 


2 O may I ſtill from ſin depart; 
A wiſe and underſtanding heart, 
Jeſus, to me be given : 
And let me thro' thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, | 
And find my way to heaven. 
| 5 5. For Believers Working. 


HYMN 149. [ St, Paul's, 
1 QUMMON'D my labour to renew, 
And glad to act my part, 
Lord, in thy-name my work I do, 
And with a ſingle heart. 


2 End of my every action thou, 
In all things thee I fee: 
Accept my hallow*d labour now : 
I do it unto-thee. 


3 Whate'er the father views as thine, 
He views with gracious eyes; 
Jefu, this mean oblation join 
To thy great ſacrifice. 
4 Stampt with an infinite deſert, 
My work he then ſhall own: 
=. K 2 | 
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Well pleas'd with me when mine thou art, 
And I his favourite ſon. 


HYMN 159. [Lampe's S. M. 


I QD of almighty love, 
By whoſe ſufficient grace 

I lift n mine heart to things above, 

And humbly ſeek thy tace 

Through Jeſus. Chriſt the juſt „ 

My faint deſires receive | 
And let me in thy goodnefs truſt, 

And to'thy glory hve. 


2 Whate'er I ſay or do, 
Thy glory be my aim : : ? 
| My ofterings all he offered thro” 
The ever-bleſled name! 
Jeſu, my ſingle eye! 
Be fixt on thee alone: 
Thy name be prais'd on earth, on high; 
Thy will by all be done! 
3 Spirit of faith inſpire 
My conſecrated heart : 
Fill me with pure celeſtial fire, 
With all thou haſt and art : 
My'tecble mind transform, 
And, perfectly renew'd, 
Into a ſaint exalt a worm! 
A worm exalt to God! 


HYMN. IST. [ Athlone, L. M. 

1 ORTH in thy name, O Lord, I go 
My daily: labour to purſue; | 

Thee, only thee reſolv'd to know | h | 
In all I think, or ſpcak, or do, 
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2 The taſk thy wiſdom hath aſſign'd 
DO let me chearfully fulfil ! 
In all thy works thy preſence find, 
And prove thy acceptable will. 
3 Thee may I ſet at my right-hand, 
Whoſe eyes my inmoſt ſubſtance ſee; 
And labour on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 
4 Give me to bear thy ealy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray: 
And ſtill to things eternal look, 
And haſten to that glorious day. 
5 For thee delightfully employ, | given; 
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath 
And run my courſe with even joy, 
And cloſely walk with thee to heaven. 


HYMN 152. | Kingswoed. 


I O! I come with joy to do 
The Maſter's bleſſed will: 
Him in outward things purſue, 
And ſerve his pleaſure ſtill. 
Faithful to my Lord's commands, 
I Rill wou'd chuſe the better part: 
Serve with caretul Martha's hands, 
And loving Mary's heart. 


2 Careful without care I am: 
Nor feel my happy toll : 
Kept in peace by ſeſu's name, 
Supported by his ſmile ; 
Joyful thus my faith to ſhow, 
I find his ſervice my reward: 
Evety work I do below, 
uo it to the Lord. 


3 Thou, O Lord, in tender love 
| Doſt all my burden bear : 

Lift my heart to things above, 

And fix it ever there. 

Calm on tumult's wheel I fit, 
*Midft buſy multitudes alone, 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 
Till all thy will be done. 


4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art, 
Before I hence remove: 
Now my treaſure and my heart 
Are all laid up above: 
Farc above all earthly things, 
While yet my hands are here-employ'd : 
Sees my ſoul the King of kings, 
And freely talks with God. 


5 O that all the art might know, 
Of living thus to thee! 
Find their heaven begun below, 
And here thy Glory ſee ! 
Walk in all thy works prepar'd 
By thee to exerciſe their grace ; 
Till they gain their full reward, 
And fe thy glorious face! 
HYMN 153. [Verwicb. 6--8's. 
I ER PTAIN of Iſtael's hoſt and guide 
Of all who ſeek the land above, 
Beneath thy ſhadow we abide, 
The cloud of thy protecting love ! 


Our ſtreagth thy grace, our rule thy word; 


Our ead the glory of the Lord. 


2 By thy unerring Spirit led, 
We thall not in the deſart ſtray ; 
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We ſhall not full direction need, 
Or miſs our providential way : 
As far from danger as from fear 
While love, almighty love is near. 
H Y-MN 164.  [Palmi's. TL. M. 
1 () Thou that cameſt from above, 
The pure celeſtial fire to impart, 
Kindle the flame of ſacred love, 
On the mean altar of my heart. 
2 There let it for thy glory burn, 
With inextinguithable blaze: 
And trembling to its ſource return 
In humble love, and fervent praiſe. / 
3 Jeſu, confirm my. heart's deſire. 
To work, and ſpeak, and think for thee: 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And ſtill ſtir up thy gift in me. 
4 Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat! 
Till death thy endlefs mercies ſeal, 
And make the facrifice complete. 


HYMN 155. [23d Ehalm. 6-8's, 
HEN quiet in my houſe I fit, 
Thy book be my companion Nl: 
My joy thy ſayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of thy will; 
And ſcarch the oracles divine, 
Till every heart-felt word be mine. 
20 may thy gracious words divine, 
_ Subject of all my converſe be: 
So will the Lord his follower join, 
And walk, and talk himſelf with me) 
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So ſhall my heart his preſence prove, 
And burn with everlaſting love. 


3 Oft as I lay me down to reſt, 
_ O may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compoſe my weary breaſt, 
While on the boſom of my Lord 
J fink in bliſsful dreams away, 
And viſions of eternal day. 


4 Riting to ſing my Saviour's praiſe, 
Thee may I publith all day long; 
And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart and fill my tongue: 
Fill all my life with pureſt love, 
And join me to thy church above. 


$6. For Believers Si fering. 


HYMN 155. [ Ferter-Lane. [C. M. 
1 ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High- Prieſt above: 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame: 
He knows what fore temptations mean, 
Poor he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears: 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears. 
He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame: 
I he bruiſed reed he never. breaks, 
Nor ſcorus the meaneſt name, 
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5 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his power : 
We ſhail-obtain delivering grace 
In the dittefling hour. 


HYMN 157. [Olney.' S. M. 


I OMMIT thou all thy griets 
And ways into his hands 
\ To his ſure truth and tender care, 


Who earth and heaven commands ; 
Who points the clouds their Tourle, 
Whom winds and ſeas obey, 
He ſhall direct thy wandering feet, 

He ſhall prepare thy way. 

2 Thou on the Lord rely, 

So ſafe ſhalt thou go on: 

Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
So ſhali thy work be done: 
No profit canſt thou gain 
Ey fſelf-conſuming care: 

To him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the lotteſt prayer. 


3 Thine everlaſting truth, 
Father, thy ceaſeleſs love, 

Sces all thy children's wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove : 
And whatſoe'er thou wills 
Thou doſt, O King of kings ! 

What thine unerring wiſdom chooſe, 
Thy power to being brings. 

4 Thou every-where haſt ſway, 
And all things ſerve thy might; 

Thy <very. act pure blefling is, 

Thy path unſullicd light: . 
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When thou ariſeſt, Lord, 

What ſhall thy work withſtand? 

When all thy children want, thou giv'ſt, 
Who, who ſhall ſtay thy hand? 


HYMN 1;8., [Olney. S. M. 

2 IVE to the winds thy fears, 

Hope, and be undiſmay'd : 

God hears thy ſighs, and counts thy tear 
God thall lift up thy head ; 

., Thro' waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 

: He gently clears thy way; 

Wait thou his time, ſo ſhall this night, 
Soon end in joyous day. 


2 Still heavy is thy heart, 
: Still ſunk thy ſpirits down ? 
Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 

And every care be gone: 

What tho” thou ruleſt not, 
| Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God fitteth on the throne, 

And ruleth all things well. 


3 Leave to his ſovereign ſway 

| To chuſe and to command; 

So ſhalt thou Wond' ring own his ſway, 
How: wife, how ſtrong his hand: 
Far, far above thy thought; 

His countel ſhall appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought; 
That caus'd thy needleſs fear. 


4 Thau ſeeſt our weakneſs, Lord; 
Our hearts are known to thee; 

O lift thou up the ſinking hand, 

Contirm the teeble knee; 
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Let us in lite, in death, 
Thy ſtedfaſt truth declare : 
And publith with our lateſt breath, 
Thy love and guardian care. 


HYMN 159. {| Mariexburn. 6-8's, 
1 ASTER, I own thy lawful claim, 
Thine, wholly thine, I long to be? 
Thou ſeeſt, at laſt, 1 willing am, 
Where'er thau goeſt to follow thee ! 
Myſelf ia all things to deny; 
Thine, wholly thine, to live and die. 
2 Whate'er my ſinful fleſh requires, 
For thee I chearfully forego; 
My covetous and vain deſires, 
My hopes of happinels below : 
My ſenſes and my paſſions' food, 
And all my thirſt for ereature-good. 
3 Pleaſure, and wealth, and praiſe, no more 
Shall lead my captive ſoul aſtray : 
My fond purſuits I all give o'er, 
Thee, only thee, reſolv'd to' obey, 
My awn in all things to reſign, 
And know no other will but thine. 
All power is thine in earth and heaven 
All fulneſs dwells in thee alone: 
Whate/er I have was freely gi 
Nothing but ſin I call my o 
Other property diſclaim; 
Thou only art the great I AM, 
5 Wherefore to thee I all reſign: 
Being thou art, and love, and power : 
Thy only will be done; not mine 
Thee, Lord, let earth and heaven adote? 
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Flow back the rivers to the ſra, 
And let our all be loſt in thee! 


HYMN 160. [ Traveller.  4-8's. & 2-6's, 


I OME on, my partners in diſtreſs, 
My comrades thro” the wilderneſs, 
Who till your bodies feel 
Awhile forget your griefs and tears, 
And look beyond the. vale of tears 
To that celeſtial hill. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace 
Look torward to that happy place, 
The ſaints ſecure abode : 

On faith's ſtrong-eagle-pinions riſe, 
And force your paſſage to the ſkies, 

And ſcale the mount of God. 
3 Who ſuffer with our Maſter here, 
We thall before his face appear, 
And by his ſide fit down : 
To patient faith the prize is ſure ; 
And all that to the end endure | 
The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. 
4 Thrice-blefled bliſs-inſpiring hope 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up; 
It brings to lite the dead; 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And yougnd I aſcend at laſt 
Triumphant with our Head. 


5 That great myſterious Deity 
We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee; 
The beatific light ! 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praiſe, 
And wide difFufe the golden blaze 
Of everlaſting light, 
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d The Father, ſhining on his throne, 
The glorious, co-eternal Son, 
The Spirit, one and ſeven, - 
Conſpire our rapture to compleat : 
And lo! we fall before thy feet, 
And ſilence heightens heaven. 
7 In hope of that extatic pauſe, 
Jeſu, we now ſuſtain the croſs, 
. And at thy footſtool fall : 
Till thou our hidden life reveal ; 
Till thou our ravith'd ſpirits fill, 
And God is all in all. | 


's, 


HYMN 161. [ Traveller. 4: $'s. & 2: 6's. 


ORD, I adore thy gracious will, 
Thro' every inſtrument of ill 
My Father's goodneſs fee : 
Accept the-complicated wrong, 


Of Shemei's hand & Shemei's tongue, 


As kind rebukes from thee. 


HYMN 162. [| Kingswoed, 
I AST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lord, 

I thall his ſalvation ſee, 
According to his word: 
Credence to his word 1 give, 

My Saviour in diſtreſſes paſt, 

Will not now his ſervant leave, 

But bring me thro? at laſt. 
2 Better than my beding fears 

To me thou oft haſt prov'd; . 

Oft obſerv'd my ſilent tears, 
And challeng'd thy belov'd: 

Mercy to my reſcue flew, 


And death ungraſp'd his faiating prey. 
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Pain before thy face withdrew, 

| And ſorrow fled away. 

3 Now as yeRerday the ſame, 

| In all my troubles nigh, 

| Jeſus, on thy word and name 

1 I ſtedfaſtly rely : 

| Sure as now thy grief I feel, 

1 The promis'd joy I foon ſhall have: 
q Sav'd again, to finners tell 

Thy power and will to ſave. 


4 To thy bleſſed will reſign” d, 
And ſtay'd on that alone, 
I thy perfect ſtrength ſhall find, 
Thy faithful mercies own: 
Compaſs'd round with ſongs of praiſe, 
My all to my Redeemer give : 
Spread thy miracles of grace, 
And for thy glory live, 
HYMN 163. | Hamilton's, 7's & 6's, 
x ATHER, in the name I pray, 
Of thy incarnate Love, 
Humbly atk, that as my day, 
My ſuffering ſtrength may prove: 
When my ſutterings moſt increaſe, 
Let thy ſtrongeſt joys be given; 
Jeſu, come with my diſtreſs, 
And agony is heaven. 
2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
For good remember me! 
Me, whom thou haſt caus'd to truſt 
For mote than lite on thee, 
With me in the fire remain, 


Till like burniſh'd gold 1 thing, 
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Meet thro* conſecrated pain, | 
To ſee the face divine, 
_ HYMN 164. [Felling. L. M. 
I O Thou to whoſe all- ſearching ſight 
The darkneſs ſhineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee: 
O burſt theſe bonds, and ſer it free. | 


Waſh out its ſtains, refine its droſs, 
Nail my afiections to the crols ! 
Hallow each thought, let all within 
Be clean, as thou my Lord, art clean. 


If in this darkſome wild 1 ſtray, 

He thou my light, be thou my way; 

No foes, no violence I fear, 

Nor fraud, while thou, my God, art near, 


When riſing floods my ſoul o'erfiow, 
When ſinks my head in waves of woe, 
Jeſu, thy timely aid impart, | 
And raiſe my head and chear my heart. 
Saviour, where'er thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntleſs, untized, I follow thee ; 
O let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 
If rough and thorny be the way, 
My ſtrength proportion to my day: 
Till toil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 
HYMN 165. Melting, L. MM. 

þ 1 Lamb of God, thou Prince of Peace, 
| For thee my thirſty foul doth pine! 
My longing heart implores thy grace; 

© make me iv thy likeneſs ſnine ; 
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2 With fraudleſs, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I ſee; 
In love be every with reſign'd, 
And hallowed my whole heart to thee. 
3 When pain o'er my weak flech prevails, 
With lamb-like patience, arm my breaſt : 
When grief my wounded foul aſſails, 
In lowly meekneſs may I reſt, 
4 Cloſe by thy ſide ſtill may I keep, 
Howe'er life's various current flow ; 
With ſtedfaſt eye mark every ſtep, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 
5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight haſt won: 
Alone thou haſt the wine-preſs trod: 
In me thy ſtrengthening grace be ſhown, 
O may I conquer thro” thy blood ! 
6 So when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand, 
And all heaven's hoſt adore their king, 
Shall I be found at thy right-hand, 
And free from pain thy glories ſing. 


HYMN 166. [ Athlone. L. M. 
1 ESU, the weary wanderer's reſt, 
1 Give me thy eaſy yoke to beat: 
ith ſtedtaſt patience arm my breaſt, 
With ſpotleſs love, and lowly fear. 
2 Thankful 1 take the cup from thee, 
Prepar'd and mingled by thy kill ; 
Tho! bitter to the taſte it be 
Powerful the wounded ſoul to heal. 
3 Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh ! 
So thall each murmuring thought be gone: 
And grief, and fear, and care ſhall fly, 
As clouds before the mid-day ſun. 


6, IV. 55. For Believers Groinmg/&c.16i 
4 Speak to my warring paſſions, Peace: 
7527 to my trembling heart, Be Reil. 
Thy power and ſtrength my fortreſs is, 
a For all things ſerve thy ſovereign will. 
s O death! where is thy ſting? Where now 
ſt: Thy boaſted victory, O grave? 
Who ſhall contend with God? or Who 
# Can hurt whom God delights to ſave ? 
57. For Bellevers groaning for full Redemptions 
HY M N. 167, [Lane, S. M. 
x HE thing my God doth hate, 
That. I no more may do, 
Thy creature, Lord, again create 
And all my ſoul renew: 
My ſoul ſhall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean, 
And ſanctified by love divine, 
For ever ceaſe from ſin. 
2 That bleſſed law of thine, 
Jeſu, to me impart ; ; 
The Spirit's law of life divine, 
O write it on my heart; 
Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne'er remove: 
The law of liberty from (in, 
The perfect law of love. 
Thy nature be my law,. 
Thy ſpotleſs ſanctity y _ 
And fweetly every moment draw 
. My happy foul to thee : 
Soul of my ſoul remain; 
Who didſt for YT fuls1, 
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Aan Q Lord, fulfil again | 
«« {1,6 Thy: __ Father's will! 


H YM N [Lives peel. C. N. 
2 e For a 0 to praiſe my God, 
A heart from ſin ſet free ! 
A hears that always feels thy blood, 
So freely ſpilt tor me 
3 A heart ſeſign'd, ſubmiſſiy e, meek, 
My great Redcemer's throne : 
Where only Chritt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where [Jeſus zeigns alone. I 
3 A humble, towly, contrite . 
Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within : 


4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, apd good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine"! 


5s Thy tendet heart is till the ſame, 
And melts at human woe 
Jeſu, for theg diſtreſt l m. 
want thy love to know, - 
6 My heart, thon Khnow'R,” can never reſt, 
= | | Till thou ereate ny peace; 
= | | Till of my Eden vepoſſeſt, 
= 1 | From every din I ceaſe. . 
[8 7 Fruit of chy gracious lips, on me 
al j ; Beſtow that peace uuknon i: 
| The hidden manna, and the tres 
Of life, and the white ſtone 
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8 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart 
Thy new, beſt name of love. 


HYMN 169. [Aldrich C. NI. 


1 TW ESUS, thou all-ſuſtaining word, 
Y My fallen ſpirit's hope 
After thy lovely likenels, Lord, 
O when thall I wake up? 
2 Thou, O my God, thou only art 
The lite, the truth, the way: 
Quicken my ſoul, inſtruet my heart, 
My ſinking footſteps ſtay. | 
a Of all thou haſt in earth below, 
In heaven above to give ; 
Give me thine only ſelf to know, 
In thee to walk and live. 
4 Fill me with all the lite of love, 
In myſtic union join 
Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The tellowlhip divine. 
5 Open the intercourſe between 
My longing foul and thee ; 
Never to be broke off again, 
Tnro' all eternity. | 
HYMN 170. [12th Pſalm, 6.8's. 
1 HOU hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
V hoſe depth unfathom'd noman knows, 
I lee from far thy beauteous ſight, 
Inly 1 ſigh for thy repoſe: 
My heart is pain'4, nor can it be 
A: reſt, till it fin is reſt in thee, 
| L 2 
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2 Thy ſecret voice invites me ſtill, 
The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain 1 wou'd; but tho' my will 
Seems fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove; 
Yet hindrances ſtrev all the way: 
] aim at thee, yet fron thee ſtray. 
3 'Tis mercy all, that thou haſt brought 
My mind to ſeek her peace in thee ; 
Yet while I ſeck, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandering ſoul ſhall fee : 
O when ſhall all my wanderings end, 
And all my ſteps to thee-ward tend. 
4 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every moment there! 
Then thall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repoſe in thee. 
s O hide this ſelf from me, that 1 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live! 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darlirg luſt ſurvive : 
In all things—nothiong may I fee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek but thee. 
6 O Love, thy ſovereign aid impart 
To ſave me from low-thoughted care: 
Chaſe this ſelf- will thro* all my heart, 

+ Thro' all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may ** Abba, Father, cry. 

7 Ah! no! ne'er will I backward turn; 
Thine wholly thine alone I am | 
Thrice happy he, who views with ſcorn 
Earth's toys for thee his conſtant flame fk 


. 
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Oh! help, that I may never move 
From the bleſt footſteps of thy love. 
8 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call: 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 
„ am thy love, thy God, thy all!“ 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice, 


HYMN 171. [Cardif. 4-6's. & 2-8's, 
1 YE happy ſinners hear, 
The priſoner of the Lord, 
And wait till Chriſt appear, 
According to his word: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 

2 The Lord our Righteouſneſs 
We have long ſince receiv'd ; 
Salvation nearer is, 

Than when we firſt believ'd : Rejoice, &c. 

3 Let others hug their chains, 

For fin and Satan plead : 
And ſay, from ſin's remains 
They never can be freed: Rejoice, & 


4 In God we put our truſt : 
If we our fins confeſs, 
Faithful he is, and juſt, 
From all unrighteouſneſs, 
To cleanſe us all, both you and me; 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 
4 Surely in us the hope 
Of glory ſhall appear: 
Sinners, your heads lift up, 
And ſee redemption near: 


{| 
I 
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gain I ſay, rejoice with me, 

We mall om all our ſins be free. 
6 Who Jeſu s ſufferings ſhare, 

"np rellow-priſoners now, 

Ye ſoon the wreath ſhall wear, 

On your triumphant brow : Rejoice, &c. 
75 The word of God is ſure, . 

And never can remove, 2 
We ſhall in heart be pure, * 
And perfected in love. Rejoice, &c. 

8 Thenletus gladly bring ＋ 

Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 

Let us give thanks and ſing, 

And glory in his grace: 

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 


We ſhall-from all our fins be frec. 


HYMN 172. [ Mitcham, C. M. 
OREVER bere my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding ſide; 
This all my hope, and all my-plea, 
For me the Saviour died! 1. 
2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
Feuntain for guilt and fin, 
Spnnkle me ever. with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clcan. 
3 Waſh me, and make me thus thine own : 
Wath me, and mine thou art: 
Waſh me, but not my ſeet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. - 
4 The” atonement of thy blood apply « 
Till faith to fight improve: 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my foul be love. 
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HVMN 1. [Hexley. C. N. 
ESU, my life, thyſelf apply, 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe ;- ||: 7 
y vile affectiohs orucify, er 912111 5 
— me to thy deathsr + -/- 1 
2 Conqueror of hell, and carth; and fing 
Still with thyrrebelſtrive;; 27. 
Enter my ſoul, aud work within, 
And kill, and make ahve! 
3 More of thy life, and more 1 A, 
As the old Adam dies:: 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy. grave, 
That I with these away rie. 
4 Reign in me, Lord, thy fees conttoul,, 
Who would not own thy ſway ; .. 
. Diffuſe thine image thro! my foul, '* 7 


Shine to the perfect dax 
5 Scatter the laſt gemanis of in, -7 
And ſeal me thine: abdde ;;,. = 


O make me glorious all within, ;; < 
A remple built by God; - nic 2 
HYMN 174. [Sawvgnnab,-; AW s.: 
OLY Lamb; who thee receive, 
W ho in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be | 
Jeſu, ſee my panting breaſt; w 
See I pant in thee to reſt ; * 
Gladly ou'd I now, be clean; 1 
Cleanſe me now from every fin. 


2 Fix, O fix my wavering mind; 


T's thy croſs 24 ſpirit bind; i 


r 
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Earthly paſſions far remove, 

Swallow up our ſouls in love. 
, Duſt and athes tho' we be, 

Full of fin and miſery, | 

Thine we are, thou Son of God: 

Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 

3 Who'in heart on thee believes, 

He the';atonement now receives: 

He with Jo y beholds thy face 

Triumphs in thy pardoning grace. 

See, ye ſinners, ſec the flame 

Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb; 

Mark the new, the living way, 

— to eternal day. 

4 Jeſu, when this 1; ight we ſee, 
— our — re for thee : 
hen thy ning power we prove, 

All our bony diflolves in love. 8 

Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 

Love unſpeakable are thine ! 

Praiſe by all to thee be given, 

Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 
HYMN 1756. [Jene, 2-6's. & 4-7's. 
x JESU, thou art my King, 

To me thy ſuccour bring : 

Chriſt, the might y one art thou, 
Help for all on thee is laid; 

This the word; I claim it now, 

Send me now the promis'd aid. 


2 High on thy Father's throne, 
O look with pity down! 
Help,. O help! attend my call, 
Captive lead captivity : 


*. 
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King of glory, Lord of all, 
Chriſt be Lord, be King to me, 
g I pant to feel thy ſway, 
And only thee to obey : 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet; 
This my one, my ceaſeleſs prayer, 
Make, O make my heart thy ſeat, 
O ſet up thy kingdom there! 
Triumph and reign in me, 
And ſpread thy victory: 
Hell death, and fin control, 
Pride, and wrath, and every foe 
All ſubdue; thro*' all my ſoul 
Conquering and to conquer go ! 


HYMN. 176, [ Kingswoed, 
t EV fainting with defire, 
For thee, O Chriſt, I call; 
Thee I reſtlefsly require, 
I watit my God, my all. 
Jeſu, dear redeeming Lord, 
I wait thy coming from above: | 
Help me, Saviour, 2 the word, 
And perfect me in love. 
2 Wilt thou ſuffer me to go, 
Lamenting all my days? 
Shall I never, never know 
Thy fanctifying grace? 
Wilt thou not thy light afford: 
The darknefs from my ſoul remove? Help, &cy 
3 Lord, if I on thee believe, 
The ſecond gift impart : 
With the' indwelling Spirit give 
A new, a contrite heart; 


— I. 
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If with love thy heart is ſtor'd. 
If now o'er me thy bowels move; Help, &c. 
4 Let me gain my calling's hope, 
O make the {inner clean; 4 
Pry corruption's fountain up 
Cut off the” intail of fin; 
Take me into thee, my Lord. 
J ſha!l then no longer rove: Help, &c. ' 
5 Thou, my life, my treaſure be, > 


My portion here below” ©... 
Nothing would T ſeek but thee, ** 
Thee only wou'd I know: _ 
. My exceeding great reward, "my 
My heaven on earth, my heaven above: Help, &c 
6 Grant me now the bliſs to feel 
Of thoſe that are in thee! - 1 
Son of God, thyſelf reveal, 
Engrave thy name on me: 1 
As in heaven be here ador'd, . 
And let me now the promiſe prove; 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. = 
HYMN" 196*. L. M. 
t T3EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
1) Ye nations bow with ſacred: joy: 
Know. that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 
His ſov'reign power, without our aid, 
Dlade ug of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we itray'd, 
He brought us to his fold. again. 
3 We'll croud thy gates with thankful fongs, | 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 


IV. 57% For Full Redemption. 171 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love : i 8 
Firm as a rock thy truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


HYMN 177. \[Trinity. C. M. o 
I 5 ang I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promiſe true; 

And lo ! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my ſtrength renew. 


2 If in this feeble fleſh I may 
A while ſhew forth thy praiſe; 
| Jeſu, ſupport the tottering clay, 
And lengthen out my days. 


3 If ſuch a worm as I can ſpread, 

The common Saviour's name; 

Let him who rais'd thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame. 


4 Still let me live thy blood to ſhow, 

Which purges every ſtain: | 
And gladly linger out bclow 
A few more years-in pain. 


5 Spare me till I my ſtrength of foul, 
Till I thy love retneve ; 
Till faith ſhall make the wounded whole, 
And perfect ſoundneſs give. 
6 Faith to be heal d thou knoweſt I have» 
| From ſin to be made clean; \ 
Able thou art from ſin to ſave, 
From all indwelling fin. 
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7 Surely thou canſt, I do not doubt, 
Thou wilt thyſelf impart; | 
The bond-woman's baſe ſon caſt out, 
And take up all my heart. | 
$ I ſhall my ancient ſtrength renew: 
The excellence divine 
(If thou art good, if thou art true,) 
1 hroughout my ſoul ſhall ſhine. 
9 I ſhall, a weak, and helpleſs worm, ; 
Thro' Jeſus ſtrengthening me, 
Impoſſibilities perform, 
And live from ſinning free. 
10 For this in ſtedſaſt hope I wait, 
Now, Lord, my ſoul reſtore : | 
Now the new heavens and earth create, 
And I ſhall fin no more. 


HYMN 178, [Mitcham, C. M. 


1 Y God, I humbly call thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim: 
Till all J have is loſt in thine, 
And all renew'd I am. ' 
I hold thee with a trembling hand, 
But will not let thes go; 
Till ſtedfaſtly by faith I ſtand, 
And all thy goodneſs know, 


2 When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour, 
That plants my God in me! 
Spirit of health, and lite, and powe 
And perfect liberty! 
eſu, thine all- victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rovey 
Roated and fixt in God, 
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3 Love only can the conqueſt win, 
| The ſtrength of ſin ſubdue; 

(Mine own unconquerable ſin, 
And form my ſoul anew, 

Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert: 

Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break 
An adamantine heart. 


4 O that in me the ſacred fire 
- Might now begin to glow! 
Burn up the droſs of baſe deſire, 
And make the mountains flow ! 
O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my ſins conſume! 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee 1 call, 
Spirit of burning come. 


5 Refining fire go thro' my heart, 

Illuminate my ſoul : 

Scatter thy life thro” every part, 
And ſanctify the whole. 

Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, 
While entered into reſt, 

I only live my God to' admire, 
My God for ever bleſt. 


6 No longer then my heart ſhall mourn, 

While purified by grace, 8 

I only for his glory burn, 
And always ſee his face. 

My Redfaſt foul from falling free, 
Shall then no longer move; 

But Chriſt be all the world to me, 
And all my heart be love, 
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HYMN 179. | 23d P/aim. 6-8's. 


1 TESUS, the gift divine I know, 
The gift divine I ak of thee ; 
he living water now beſtow, 
Thy Spirit and thyſelf. on me: 
Thou Lord, of life the fountain art! 
Now let me find thee in my heart! 


2 Thee let me drink, and thirſt no more 
For drops ot finite happineſs; 
Spring up, O well, in heavenly power, 
In.ſtreams of pure perennial peace; 
In joy, that none can take away, 
In life, which ſhall for ever ſtay. 


3 Father, 'on me the grace beſtow, 
Unblamable before thy 112 ht, 
Whence all the ſtreams of mercy flow : 
Merey, thy own ſupreme delight. 
To me, tor ſeſu's ſake impart, 
And plant thy nature in iy heart. 
4 Thy mind throughout my life be ſhown, 
While liſt' ning to the wretch's cy, 
The widow's and the orphan's grcan, 
On mercy's wings I twittly fly 
The poor, and helpleſs to relieve, 
My life, my all, for them to give. 


5 Thus may I ſhew the ſpirit within, 
W hich purges me trom every ſtain, 
Unſpotted from the world and ſin, 
My faith's integrity maintain; 
The truth of my religion prove 
By perfect purity and love. 


4a . 
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HYMN 180. | Olney, S. M. 
COME, and dwell in me, 
o Spirit of power within: 
And bring the gloꝛious liberty 
From ſorrow, fear, and ſin. 
The ſeed of ſin's diſeaſe, 
Spirit of health remove, 
Spirit of finiſhed holineſs 
Spirit of perfect love. 
2 Haften the joyful day, 
Which ſhall my ſins conſume : 
When-old things ſhall be paſt away, 
And all thiags new become, 
The' original offeftice _ 
Out of my ſoul eraſe ; 
Enter thyſelf, and drive it hence, 
And take up all the place. 
3 I want the witneſs,, Lord, 
That all I do'is right, 
According to thy will and word, 
Well pleaſing in thy ſight. 
I ak no other ſtate, 
„ Andulte me but in this; 
And ſoon or later then tranLate 
To my eternal bliſs. 
HY M N 181. [ Atrhioze. L. M. 
* b, moſt merciful and true, 
Ihy nature te my foul impart ! 
*Stablith with me the covenant new, - . 
And write ſalvation on my heart. 
2 To real hoſinets reſtor'd, - 
det me gain my Saviour's mind 


1 


276 For Believers Groaning IV. 5 7. 


And in the knowledge of my Lord 
Fulneſs of life eternal find. 


3 Remember, Lord, my fins no more, 
That them I may no more forget 
But, ſunk in guiltleſs ſhame adore ! 
With ſpeechleſs wonder at thy feet. 


4 O'erwhelm'd with thy ſtupendous grace, 
I ſhall not in thy preſence move; 
But breathe unutterable praiſe, 
And rapturous awe, and ſilent love. 


Then every murmuring thought and vain 
Expires in ſweet confuſion loſt ; 
I cannot of my croſs complain, 
I cannot of my goodneſs boaſt. 


6 Pardon'd for all that I have done, 

My mouth as in the duft I hide, 
And glory give to God alone, 
My God for ever pacified. 


HYMN 182. {Shepherg of Ih. el. 


1 WW Har now is my object and aim? 
| What now is my hope and delire ? 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, 
And after his Image aſpire 
My hope is all centered in thee : 
I truſt to recover thy love 
On earth thy ſalvation to ſee, 
And then to enjoy it above. 
2 I thirſt for a life-piviog God, 
A God that on Calvary died ; 
A fountain of water and blood, 


Which guſh d fm Immznuel'e fide ! 
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I gaſp for the ſtreams of thy love, 
The ſpirir of rapture unkhown; 
And then to re- drink it above, 

Eternally freſh from the throne. 


HYMN 183, [| Amferdam, 


IVE me the enlarg'd deſire, 
And open, Lord, my foul, * 
Thy own fulnefs to require, : 
And comprehend the whole ; 
Stretch my faith's capacity | 
Wider and yet wider ſtill ; ; 
Then with all that is in thee, 
My ſoul for ever fill!“ r 


HYMN 184. [| Bradford. 6-8˙8. 
i TESU, thy boundleſs love to me 
| No thought can reach, no tongue de- 
O knit my thankful heart to thee, [clare, 

And reign without a rival there | 
Thine, wholly thine, alone I am; 

Be thou alone my conſtant flame. 
2 O grant that nothing in my ſoul + 

May dwell, but thy pure love alone 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whole! 

My joy, my treaſure, and my crown 
Strarge flames far from my ſoul remove 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 

3 © love, how chearing is thy ray! 
All pain before thy preſence flies; 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 

Where'er thy healing beams ariſe ; 
Q Jeſu, nothing may I fee, 
Nothing defire or 2 * but thee. 


e 
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4 Unwearied may I this purſue, 
Dauntleſs to the high prize aſpire : 
Hourly within my ſoul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly firc : 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard this ſacred trealure there. 


$ O that I as a little child, 


May follow thee and never reſt ; 
Till ſweetly thou haſt breath'd thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt ! 
Nor ever may we parted be, | 
Till I become one ſpirit with thee. 


6 Still let thy love point out my way : 
How wondrous things thy love hath 
Still lead me, leſt I go aſtray : [wrought; 
Direct my work, inſpire my thought: 
And if I fall, ſoon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 


7 In ſuffering be thy love my peace, 
In weaknels be thy love my power: 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
'Jeſu, in that. important hour! 
In death, as life, be thou my guide, 
And ſave me, who for me haſt died. 


HYMN 185. [ Frankferd. 6-8's, 


1 PN RS of hope, lift up your heads 
The day of liberty draws near; 
Jeſus, who on the ſerpent treads, 
Shall ſoon in your behalf appear! 
The Lord will to his temple come: 
Prepare your he arts to make him room, 
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2 Ye all ſhall find, whom in his word 
Himſelf hath caus'd to put your truſt : 
The 1ather of our dying Lord, 
Is ever to his promiſe juſt; 
Faithful, if we our tins conteſs, 
To cleanle from all unrighteouſneſs. 


3 Yes, Lord, we muſt believe thee kind: 
T hou never canſt unfaithful prove : 
Surely we ſhall thy mercy find; 
Who atk, ſhall all receive thy love, 
Nor canſt thou it to me deny: 
I aſx, the chief of ſinners I ! 
4 O ve of fearful hearts be ſtrong! 
Your down-calt eyes and hands lift up! 
Ye ſhall not be forgotten long: 
Hope to the end, in ſeſus hope! 
Teil him ye wait his grace to pruve 
And cannot tail, if God is love. 
5. Priſoners ot hope, be ſtrong, be bold! 
Caſt oft your doubts, diſdain to fear! 
Dare to believe | on Chriſt lay hold! 
Wreſtle with Chriſt in mighty prayer: 
Tell him, „We will not let thee go, 
* Till we thy name, thy nature know.” 


6 Haſt thou not died to purge our fin, 
And role thy death tor us to plead? 
To write the law of love within 
Our hearts, and make us free indeed 
That we our Eden might regain, 
Thou diedſt, and cou dſt not die in vain. 
7 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour, 
W ich all thy great ſalvation rings, 
M 2 | 
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The ſpirit of love, and health, and power, 
Shall come, & make us prieſts & kings, 
Thou wilt perform thy faithful word, 
„The ſervant thall be as his Lord. 
8 The promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, 
And we ſhall in thine image ſhine, 
Partakers of a nature pyre, 
Holy, angelical, divine; 
In ſpirit joined to thee the Son, 
As thou art with thy Father one. 
9 Faithful and true, we now receive 
The promiſe ratified by thee :- 
To thee, the then, and how, we leave 
In time and in eternity :_ 
We only hang upon his word, 
« The ſervant ſhall be as his Lord.“ 
HYMN 186. [| Weftminfter. B's. E 7's. 
1 OVE divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown ! 
Jeſu, thou art all compaſſion |! 
Pure, unbounded love thou art ! 
Vitit us with thy ſalvation ! 
Enter every trembling heart. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breaſt; - 

Let vs all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find that Second Reſt : 

Take away our power of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 

End of Faith, as its beginning 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


| 


Iv. 55. For Full Redemption. 181 
3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive; 

Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 

Thee we wou'd be always bleſſing; 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 

Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 


4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us be : 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reftor'd in thee : 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we caft our crowns before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


HYMN 187. [ Eveſham, L. M. 
2 () That my load of fin were gone, 
O that I cou'd at laſt ſubmit, 
At Jeſu's feet to lay it down, 
To lay my ſoul at Jeſu's feet. 
2 Reſt for my ſoul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And ſtamp thine image on my heart. 
3 Break off the yoke of inbred-fin, 
And fully ſet my ſpirit free: _ 
I cannot reſt, till pure within, 
Till I am wholly loſt in thee.” 
4 Fain wou'd I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and eaſy burden prove; 
4 M 3 oil. 
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The croſs all ſtain'd with hallowed blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 


5 I wou'd: but thou muſt give the power, 
My heart from every ſin releaſe: 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 
6 Ceme, Lord! the drooping ſinner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot-wheels delay ! 
Appear, in my poor heart appear 
My God, my Saviour, come away ! 
HYMN 188. [ Italian. L. AJ. 
I OLY, and true, and righteous Lord, 
I wait to prove thy perfect will: 
Be mindful of thy gracious word: 
And ſtamp me with thy Spirit's ſeal: ' 
2 Open my faith's interior eye: 
Diſplay thy glory from above: 
And all I am ſhall ſink and die, 
Loſt in aſtoniſhment and love ! 


3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace 
I wou'd be by myſelf abhorr d; 
All might, all majeſty, all praiſe, 
All glory be to Chriſt my Lord. 
4 Now let me gain perfection's height : 
Now let me into nothing fall, 
As leſs than nothing in thy ſight, 
And feel that Chriſt is all in all! 
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HYMN 189. [ Invitation. L. M. 
God, to whom in fleſh reveal'd 
The helpleſs all for ſuccour came: 
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The ſick to be reliev'd and heal'd, 
And found ſalvation in thy name. 
2 With publicans and harlots I, 
In theſe thy Spirit's goſpel-days, 
To thee, the ſinner's friend draw nigh, 
And humbly ſue for ſaving grace. 
3 Thou ſeeſt me helpleſs and diſtreit, 
Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor, 
Weary, I come to thee for teſt, 
And ſick of ſin, implore a cure. 
4 My ſin's incurable diſeaſe; 

Thou, Jeſus, thou alone canſt heal: 
Inſpire me with thy power, and peace, 
And pardon on my conſcience ſeal, 

s A touch, a word, a look from thee 
Can turn my heart, and make it clean: 
Purge the foul, inbred leproſy, 
And fave me from my boſom-ſin. 
6 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe, 
Thou canſt the ſaving grace impart ; 
Thou canſt this inſtant now forgive, 
And ſtanp thy image on my heart. 
7 My heart, which now to thee I raiſe, 
I know thou canſt this moment clea'iſe 
The deepeſt ſtains of fin eftace 
And drive the evil ſpirit hence. 
$ Be it according to thy word 
Accomphlith now thy work in me; 
And let my foul, to health reſtor'd, 
Devote its little all to thee. wy 


HYMN 190. [ling. L. N. 


| | 1 TESU, thy far-extended fame 
| My drooping foul exults to hear ; 
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Thy name, thy all- reſtoring name, 
Is muſie in a ſinner's ear. 


2 Sinners of old thou did'ft receive 
With comfortable words and kind: 
Their forrows chear, their wants relieve, 
Heal'd the diſcas'd, and cur'd the blind, 


3 And art thou not the Saviour ſill, 
In every place and age the ſame ? 
Haſt thou forgot thy gracious ſkill, 
Or loſt the virtue of thy name? 


4 Faith in thy changeleſs name I have: 
The good, the kind Phyſician thou 
Art able now our ſouls to ſave, 

Art willing to reſtore them now, 


5s Tho' ſeventeen hundred years are paſt, 
Since thou diflt in the fleſh appear ; 

Thy tender mercies ever laſt : | 
And ſtill thy healing power is here. 


6 Wou'dſt thou the body's health reſtore, 
And not regard the ſin- ſick ſoul ? 
The ſin- ſick foul thou lov'ſt much more, 

? And ſurely thou ſhalt make it whole. 


7 All my diſeaſe, my every ſin, 
To thee, O Jeſus,” I confeſs: 
In pardon, Lord, my cure begin, 
And perfect it in holineſs. 

$ That token of thine utmoſt good, 

Now, Saviour, now an me*beſtow : 
And purge my conſcience with thy bload, 
. And waſh my nature white as now. 
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HYMN 191, [Hotbam. All 7s. 
1 ge IOUR of the ſin-ſick ſoul, 
Give me faith to make me whole! 
Finiſh thy great work of grace ! 
Cut it ſhort in righteouſneſs. 
2 Speak the ſecond time, © Be clean! 
+ Take away my inbred fin : 
Every ſtumbling-block remove, 
Caſt it out by perfect love. 
3 Nothing leſs will I require ; 
Nothing more can I defire: 
None but Chriſt to me be given! 
None but Chriſt, in earth or heavens 
4 O that I might now decreaſe ; 
O that all I am might ceaſe! 
Let me into nothing fall ! 
Let my Lord be all in all! 


HYMN 192. | W:ftminfter. 8's. & 7's. 
I ICHT of life, ſeraphic fire, | 
Love divine thyſelf impart ; 
Every fainting ſou! inſpire; 
Shine in every drooping heart! 
Every mournful finner chear ; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom ! 
Son of God, appear, appear! 
To thy human temples come! 
2 Come in this accepted hour! 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in! 
Kill us with the glorious power, 
Rooting out the ſeeds of ſin: 
Nothing more can we require : 
We will covet nothing leſs: 
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Be thou all our hearts deſire, 
All our joy and all our peace 


HYMN 193. [Brockmer, C. M. 
1 ORD, 1 believe a reſt remains, 
To all thy people known ; 
A reſt, where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov'd alone. 


2 A reſt where all our ſoul's deſire, 
Is fixt on things above ; 
Where painful fear, and ſin expire, 
Caſt out by perfect love. 


O that I now the reſt might know, 
Believe, and enter in | 
Now, Saviour, now the power beſtow, 

And let me ceaſe from fin ! 


4 Remove this hardneſs from my heart, 
This unbelief remove: 
To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The ſabbath of thy love. 


s I wou'd be thine, thou know'ſt I wou'd, 
And have thee all my own: 
Thee, O my all-ſufficient good, 
I want, and thee alone. 


6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant | 
This, only this, be given: 
Nothing beſide my God I want 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


» Come, O my Saviour, come _ 
Into my ſoul deſcend ! 
No longer from thy creature ſtay, 
My author and my end! 


TR 
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8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And ſeal me thine abode ! 
Let all I am in thee be loſt, 
Let all be loſt in Cod. 


HYMN 194. [ Mufician's, 4-8's. & 2-6's, 


1 Glorious hope of perfect love, 
It lifts me up to things above: 
| It bears on eagle's wings; 
It gives my raviſh'd ſoul a taſte, 
Aud makes me for ſome moments feaſt 
With Jeſu's prieſts and kings. 
- 2 Rejoicing now in carneſt hope, 
I ſtand and from the mountain-top 
See all the land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of paradiſe 
In endleſs plenty grow: | 
3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favour'd with God's peculiar ſmile, 
With every bleſſing bleſt : 
There dwells the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 
| And everlaſting ret. 
4 O that I might at once go up 
No more on this fide 2 ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs 
This moment end my legal years, 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, 
An howling wilderneſs. 
Now, O my Jothua, bring me in! 
Caſt out thy foes; the inbred fin, 
The carnal mind remove; 


The purchaſe of thy death divide, 
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And O!] with all rhe ſanctified, 
Give me a lot of love. 


HYMN iz. [Mitcham. C. M. 


I O Joyful ſound of goſpel- grace 
Chriſt ſhall in me appear | 
I. even I, ſhall ſee his face 
1 ſhall be holy here! 


2 The glorious crown of righteouſneſs 
To me reach'd out I view : 
Conqueror thro' him, 1 ſoon ſhall ſeize 
And wear it as my due. 


3 The promis'd land from Piſgah's top 
I now exult to ſee : 
My hope is full (O glorious hope!) 
Of immortality. 
4 He viſits now the houſe of clay: 
He ſhakes his future home: 
O! wou'dſt thou, Lord, on this glad day 
Into thy temple come. 


5s With mel know, I feel thou art; 
But this cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thou planteſt in my heart 
A conſtant paradiſe. 


6 My heart thou watereſt from on high, 
But make it all a pool: 
Spring up, O well, I ever cry, 
Spring up within my ſoul ! 
7 Come, O my God, thyſelf reveal 
Fill all this mighty. void : | 
Thou only canſt my ſpirit fill; 
Come, O my God, my God | 
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8 Fulfil, fulfil my large deſires, 
Large as infinity: 
Give, give me all my ſoul requires, 
All, all that is in thee! 


HYMN 196, [ Dedication. 6-7's. 


L J AY not now, my God, my God? 
Ready if thou always art, 
Make in me thy mean abode, 
Take poſſeſſion of my heart; 
If thou canſt ſo greatly bow, 
Friend of ſinners, why not now ? 


2 God of love, in this my day, 
For thyſelf to thee I cry; 
Dying, if thou till delay, 
Muſt 1 not for ever die? 
Enter now the pooreſt home: 
Now, my utmoſt Saviour, come! 


HYMN 197. { Hamilton's, 7˙ & 6's, 


1 OW, even now, I yield, I yield 
With all my fins to part; 
Jeſus, ſpeak my pardon ſeal'd, 
And purify my heart! 
Purge the love of fin away, 
Then I into nothing fall: © 
Then I fee the perfect day, 
And Chriſt is all in all, 


2 Jeſu, now our hearts inſpire, 
With that pure love of thine; 
Kindle now the heavenly fre 
To brighten and refine, p 
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Purify our faith like gold; 
All the droſs of ſin remove: 
Melt our ſpirits down and mould 
Into thy perfect love. 


HYMN 198. | Liverpool, C. M. 
1 T ESUS hath died, that I might live, 
J Might live to God alone; 
n him eternal life receive, 
And be in ſpirit one. 


2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gitt unſpeakable : 
And wait with arms of faith to' embrace, 
And all thy love to feel. 
3 My ſoul breaks out in ſtrong deſire 
Ihe pertect bliſs to prove; 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be diflolv'd in love. 
4 Give me thyſelf; from every boaſt, 
From every with ſet free: 
Let all I am in thee be loſt 
But give thyſelf to me! 
s Thy gifts, alas ! can ne'er ſuffice, 
Unleſs thyſelf be given; 
Thy preſence makes my paradiſe, 
And where thou art is heaven ! 


HYMN 199. [Liverpool. C. M. 


I 1 Aſk the gift of righteouſneſs, 
The ſin- ſuhduing power: 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. 


2 I aſk the blood - bought pardon ſeal d, | 
The liberty from ſin; | 5 


IV. 59. 


Tae grace infus'd the love reveal d, 
The kingdom fixt within. 

3 Thou heareſt me for ſalvation pray, 
Thou ſeeſt my heart's deſire : 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 

Thy fulneſs I require, 
4 My vehement ſoul cties out oppreſt, 
Impatient to be freed | 
Nor can I Lord nor will I reſt, 
Till! am fav'd indeed. 6 
5 Art thou not able to convert, 
Art thou not willing too? 
To change this old rebellious heart, 
To conquer, and renew ? 
6 Thou canſt, thou wilt, I dare believe; 
So arm me with thy power, 
That I to ſin ſhall ne'er cleuve, 
Shall never feel it more. 
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HYMN 200. [| Paimi'z. L. M. 


I 65 faithful ſouls, who Jeſus know; 
If riſen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
His relurrection's power declare, 
4 Your faith by holy tempers prove, 
By actions ſhew your ſins forgiven : 
And ſeek the glorious things above, 
And follow Chriſt your head to heaven, 
3 There your exalted Saviour ſee, 
Seated at God's right hand again; 
In all his Father's majeſty, 


In everlaſting pomp to reign, 


For Believers Saved. 191 


| 


- een ee —L1˙ͤ.C.— OY 


— 
— — ͤ — 


— — — 


6＋:Et . Pte — —˙ wo + —— — 
— 


9 
— —— — - 


— 


—— . 
— 


192 For Believers Saved. IV. 59. 


4 To him continually aſpire, 
Contending ſor your native place; 
And emulate the angel-choir, | 
And only live to love and praiſe. 
5 For, who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing want or ſeek beſide : 
Dead to the world and fin, — ye live; 
Your creature-love is crucified. 
6 Your real life, with Chriſt conceal'd, 
Deep in the Father's boſom lies ; 
And glorious as your head reveal'd, 
Ye ſoon ſhall meet him in the ſkies. 


HYMN 201. [| Angels Song, L. M. 
ET not the wile his wiſdom hoaſt! 
The mighty glory in his might | 
The rich in flattering riches truſt, 
Which take their everlaſting flight. 
2 The ruſh of numerous years bears down 
The moſt gigantic ſtrength of man; 
And where is alt his wiſdom gone, 
Wen duſt he turns toc. ult again? 
3 One only gift can juſtity 
The boaſting ſoul that knows his God; 
When Jeſus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his ſprinkled blood. 
4 The Lord my righteouſneſs I praiſe 
I triumph in the Love divine: | 
Fhe wiſdom, wealth, and ſtrength of grace 
In Chriſt to endleſs ages mine. 


HYMN 202, [Olney. S. M. 
ORD, in the ſtrength of grace, 
With a glad heart and free; 
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Myſelf, my reſidue of days 
1 conſecrate to thee. 
2 Thy ranſom'd ſervant I, 
Reſtore to thee thy own; 
And from this moment live or die 
To ſerve my God alone, 


HYMN 203. [| 23d P/al/m, 6-8's, 


I HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
T And feed me wich a hepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 

And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he thall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend, 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and de vy meads 
My weary wandering ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amidſt the verdant landſkip flow, 


3 Tho! in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 
My ſedtaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſti!l; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro” the dreadful ſhade. 


4 Tho! in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile 
The barren wilderneſs (hall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams {hall murmur all around. 
N 
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HYMN 204. [Chebunt. 
HE vaice of my Beloved ſounds, 
While o'er the mountain tops he bounds ; 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, 
And all my ſoul with tranſport fills; 
Gently doth he chide my ſtay, 
« Riſe, my love, and come away. 
2 The ſcattered clouds are fled at Jaſt, 
The rain is gone, the winter paſt; 
The lovely vernal flowers appear, 
The warbling choir enchant our ear: 
Now, with ſweetly penſive moan, 
Coos the turtle-dove alone. 


HYMN 205. | Zi. 
ff. rs this is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 

Whoſe love is as great as his power, 

And neither knows meaſure nor cnd, 
*Tis Jeſus, the Firſt and the Laſt, | 

Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praife him for all that is palt, 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


HYMN 2c6. [| London. 8's. 


X HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal (ky, 

And ſpangled heavens (a ſhining frame! ) 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The? unwearied ſun from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's power diſplay, 
And publitheth to every land, 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
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And mghtly to the liſt' ning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : 

While all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread! the truth from pole to pole. 


3 What tho” in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round this dark terreſtrial ball ; 
What tho? no real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant erbs be found; 

In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 

« The hand that made us is divine.“ 


HYMN 205. 
1 HE God of Abraham praiſe, 
Who reigns enthroa'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And God of love: 
JEHOVAH, GREAT IAM! 
By earth and heaven confeſt ; 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred Name, 
For ever bleſt. 


2 The God of Abraham praiſe, 

At whole ſupreme command 
From earth I riſe—and ſeek the joys 
At his right-hand : 

I all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and power; 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tower. 
N & | 
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3 The God of Abraham praiſe, 
W hoſe all-ſutficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways: 

He calls a worm his friend: 
He calls himſelf my God; 
And he thall ſave me to the end, 
Thro' jeſu's blood! 
4 He by himtelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I ſhall, on eagle's wings up-borne, 
To heaven aſcend: 
I ſhall behold his face, - 
I ſhall his power adore, 
And ling the wonders of his grace 
For evermote. 


HYMN 2c8. [Cornifh. C. M. 


1 EING of heings, God of Jove, 
To thee our hearts we raiſe : 
Thy all-ſuſtaining power we prove, 
And gladly ting thy praiſe. 
2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to he, 
Our ſacrifice receive: | 
Made, and preſerv'd, and ſav'd by these, 
To thee ourſelves we give. 
3 Heaven-ward our every With aſpires : 
For all thy mercy's ſtore, 
The ſole return thy love requires 
Is that we aſk for more. 
4 For more we aſk; we open then 
Our hearts to' embrace thy will ; 
Turn and beget us, Lord, again; 
Wich all thy fulnets 611, 
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5 Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 


So ſhall we ever hve and move, 
And be with Chiiſt in God. 


HYMN 209. [Morning Seng. C. M. 


1 * HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
| My rifing foul ſurveys : 
Tranſported with the view I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe? 
2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreit, 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, 
Or hung upon the breaſt. 
3 To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear; 
Ere yet my teeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in prayer. 
4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul. 
Thy tender care beſtow'd ; 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd, 
5 When in the ſlippery paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran; 
Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 
6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way; 
And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of VICE, 
More to be fear'd than they. 
7 Thro' every period of my lite 
Thy gocdneſs I'll puriue; 
And aſter death in diſtant we rids, 
The pleaſing theme ;enew,* | 
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8 Thro' all eternity to thee, 
A grateful ſong I'll raiſe: 
But O!] eternity 's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


HYMN 2. | Foundry, All 7's. 


1 OD of all-redeeming grace, 
By thy pardoning love compell'd, 
Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, | 
Up to thee our bodies yield ; 
Thou our facrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro* thy Son, 
While to thee alone we live, 
While we die to thee alone. 
2 Meet it is, and juſt, and right, 
That we thould be wholly thine ; 
In thy only will delight, 
In thy bleſled ſervice join : 
O that every work and word ; 
Might proclaim how good thou art! 
Holineſs unto the Lord 
Still be written on our heart ! 


HYMN zu. [Wedneſomry. C. M. 


x ET him to whom we now belong, 
His ſovereign right atlert; 
And take up every thankful ſong, 
And every loving heart. 
2 He juſtly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price; 
The chriſtian lives to Chriſt alone, 
To Chritt alone he dies. 


3 J-fus, thine own at laſt receive | 
Fulſil our heart's defire ! 
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And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cauſe expire. 
4 Our ſouls and bodies we reſign: 
With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours, but thine 
To all Eternity. Ft 


HYMN 212. {uzth Pſalm. 6-8's. 


I EHOLD the ſervant of the Lord 
I wait thy guiding eye to feel; | 
To hear and keep hy every word, 
To prove and do thy perfect will: 
oytul from my own works to ceaſe, 
lad to fulfil all righteouſneſs. 


2 Me if thy grace vouchſafe to uſe, 
Meaneſt of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner chuſe: 
Let all my fruit be found of thee : 
Let all my works in thee be wrought, 
By thee to full perfection brought. 
3 My every weak, tho“ good deſign 
O'er-rule, or change, as ſeems thee meet, 
ſeſu, let all my work be thine | 
Thy work, O Lord, is all compleat, 
And pleaſing in thy Father's fight : 
Thou only haſt done all things right. 


4 Here then to thee thy own I leave: 
Mould as thou wilt thy paſlive clay | 
But let me all thy ſtamp receive; 
But tet me all thy words obey ; 
| Serve with a ſingle heart and eye, 
And to thy glory 177 ana die. 


4 
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HYMN 213. | Shepherd of [/rael, 
1 12 Shepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
The joy and deſire of my heart, 

For cloſer communion I pine, 

I long to reſide where thou art: 
The paſture I languiſh to find, 

Where all who their ſhepherd obey, 
Are-ted, on thy boſom reclin d. 

And icreen'd from the heat of the day. 


2 Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 
The place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an ecſtaſy gaze, 
And hang on a crucified God : 
Thy love for a ſinner declare, 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 
To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 
3 *Tis there with the Lambs of thy flock : ; 
There only 1 covet to reſt, 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt * 
*Tis there 1 wou'd always abide, 
And never 2a moment depart ;. 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 


HYMN 214. [Salifeury. All 7's. 
ARK ! the herald angels ſing, 
© Glory to their new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
« Gcd and ſinners reconcil'd.” 
oyful, all ye nations, nſe, 
Job the triumph of the ſkies, 
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With the' angelic hoſt proclaim, 

« Chriſt is born in Bethlehem.“ 

2 Chriſt, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 

- Chriſt the everlaſting Lord; 

Late in time behold him come, 
Ottspring of a virgin's womb ; 
Veil'd in fleſh, the Godhead ſee, 
Hail the” incarnate Deity ! 

Pleas'd a; man with men to” appear, 
Jeſus our Immanuel here. 

3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace, 
Hail, the Sun of Righteouſneſs | 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Riſen with healing in his wings; 
Mild he lays his glory by, 

Born that man no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Horn to give them ſecond birth 
Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home: 
Riſe, the woman's conquering ſeed, 
Braiſe in us the ſerpent's head; 
Adam's likeneſs now efface, 

Stamp thine i image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinſtate us in thy love. 


11 YMN 215. [ Dedication. 6-7's, 


ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in three, and three in one, 

As by the celeſtial hoſt 

Let thy will on earth be done: 

Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 

Clorlous Lord of carth and heaven } 
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2 Vileſt of the ſinful race, 
Lo! I anſwer to thy call; 
Meaaeſt veſſel of thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all; 
Lo, I come to do thy will, 
All thy counſel to fulfil, 
If ſo poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live, 
All my actions ſanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive: 
Claim me, for thy ſervice claim, 
All I have, and all I am. 
Take my ſoul and body's powers; 
Take my memory, mind, and will : 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I know, and all I feel! 
All I think, or ſpeak, or do; 
Take my heart; but make it new |! 
Now, O God, thy own I am: 
Now I give thee back thy own : 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Conſecrate to thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy II 
Happier ſtill, if thine 1 die. 


HYMN 216. [ Lampe's. S. M. 
I J ray my truth, my way, 


My ſure, unerring light, 
On thee my feeble ſteps I ſtay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright. 
My wiſdom and my guide, 
My counſellor thou art: 
O never let me leave thy ide, 


Or from thy paths depart | 
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2 [lift my eyes to thee 
Thou lovely bleeding Lamb ! 
That I may now enlighten'd be, 
And never put to ſhame. 
Never will I remove 
Out of thy hands my cauſe; 
But reſt in thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon thy croſs. 


3 Teach me the happy art 
In, all things to depend 
On thee! O never, Lord, depart, 
But love me to the end! 
Srill ſtir me up to ſtrive 
With thee in ſtrength divine: 
And every moment, Lord, revive 
This fainting ſoul of mine, 


4 Perſiſt to ſave my ſoul 
Throughout the fiery hour; 

Till J am every whit made whole, 
And they forth all thy power. 
Thro' fire and water bring 
Into the wealthy place; 

And teach me the new ſong to ſing, 
When perfected in grace ! 


O make me all like thee 
Before I hence remove: 
Settle, confirm, and ſtabliſh me, 
And build me up in love. 

Let me thy witneſs live, 
When fin is all deſtroy'd; 
And then my ſpotleſs ſoul receive, 

Aud take me home to Gud, 


— 
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HYNN 217. [ Arge!s Sorg. [L. M. 
2 F* CHER, if juſtly ill we claim, 
To us and ours the promiſe made; 
To us be gracioully the ſame, 
And crown, with living fire our head. 


2 Our claim admit, and from above 
Of holineſs the Spirit ſhower; 
Of wile diſcernment, humble love, 
And zeal, and unity, and power. 


2 The Spirit of convincing ſpeech, 
Of power demonſtrative impart, 
Such as may every conſcience reach, 
And ſound the unbelieving heart :' 


4 The Spirit of refining fire, 
Searching the inmoſt of the mind ! 
To purge all fierce and foul detire, * 
And kindle life more pure and kind : 


5 The Spirit of faith in this our day, 
To break the power of cancell'd fin ! 
Tread down its ſtrength, o'erturn its ſway, 
And ſtill the conqueſt more than win, 


6 The Spirit breathe of inward life, 
Which in our hearts thy laws may write; 
Then grief expires, and pain, and ſtrife : 
»Tis nature all, and all delight. 
HYMN 218. [ Angeis Song. L. M. 
3 ()* all the earth thy Spirit ſhower, 
The earth in righteouſneſs renew: 


Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'crpower, 
And to thy ſceptre all ſubdue. 


. —— 
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2 Like mighty winds or torrents fierce, 
| Let it oppoſers all o'er-turn ; | 
And every law of ſin reverſe, | 
That taith and love may make all one, 
3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place 
Its richeſt energy declare ; 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom of thy Chriſt prepare. 
4 Grant this, O holy God, and true; 
The antient ſeers thou didſt inſpire'! 
To us perform the promiſe due, 
Deſcend, and crown us now with fire ! 


HYMN 219 [ Srowsfields. 4-8's, & 2-6's. 
For the KING. 


1 12 thou haſt bid thy people pray, 
For all that bear the ſovereign ſway, 
And thy Vicegerent's reign : 
Rulers, and governors, and powers, 
And lo! in faith we pray for ours, 
Nor can we pray in vain. 
2 lſeſu, thy choſen ſervant guard, 
And every threatning danger ward 
From his anointed head ; 
Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe, 
And thro' the paths of heavenly peace, 
To lite eternal lead. 
3 Cover his enemies with ſhame, 
Defeat their dire malicious aim, 
Their baffled hopes deſtroy : 
But ſhower on him thy bleſſings down : 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
And everlaſting joy. 
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4 To hoary hairs be thou his God, 
Late may he reach that high abode, 
Late to his heaven remove : 
Of virtues full, and happy days, 
Accounted worthy by thy grace, 
To fill a throne above. 
5 And when thou doſt his ſpirit receive, 
O give him, in his offspring, give, 
Us back our king again, 
Preſerve them, Providence Divine, 
And let the long-illuſtrious line 
To lateſt ages reign. 


6 Secure us of his royal race 
A man to ſtand before thy face, 
And exerciſe thy power ; 
With wealth, proſperity, and peace, 
Our nation and our church to bicts, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 


HYMN 220. [Wedneſbury. C. M. 


For PAR EN TS. 


OD only wiſe, almighty, good, 
Send torth thy truth and light, 
To point us out the narrow road, - 
And guide our ſteps aright : 


2 To ſteer our dangerous courſe between 
The rocks on cither hand ! 

And fix us to the golden mean, 
And bring our charge to land. 


3 Made apt by thy ſufficient grace 
To teach as taught by thee, 

We come to train in all thy ways 
Our riſing progeny. 


* 
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4 Their ſelfiſh will in time ſubdue, 
And mortify their pride: 
And lend their youth a ſaered clew 
To find the Crucified. 
5 We wou'd in every ſtep look up, 
By thy example taught 
To? alarm their fear, excite their hope, 
And rectify theit thought. 
5s We wou'd perſuade their hearts to* obey, 
With mildeſt zeal proceed, 
And never take the harther way, 
When love will do the deed. 
For this we aſk in faith ſincere 
The wiſdom from above ; 
To touch their hearts with filial fear, 
And pure, ingenuous love : 
8 To watch their will to ſenſe inclin'd, 
With- hold the hurtful food; 
And gently bend their tender mind, 
And draw their fouls to God, 


HYMN 221. [ Invitation, L. M. 
For MAsTERs. 
* AS T ER ſupreme, I look to thee 
For grace and wiſdom from above! 
Veſted with thy authority, | 
Endue me with thy patient love! 
2 That, taught according to thy will 
To rule my family aright, 
I may the' appointed charge fulfil, 
With all my heart and all my might, 


Inferiors as a ſacred truſt 1 bag 
I from the ſovereign Lord reecive, 


>o8 Believers Interceding. IV. 4 10. 
That what is ſuitable and Juſt, 
Impartial I to all may give. 


4 O'erlook them with a guardian eye: 
From vice and wickedneſs reſtrain : 

Miſtakes and leſſer faults paſs by, 
And govern with a looſer rein. 


5 The ſervant, faithful and diſcreet, 
Gentle to him, anq good, and mild, 
Him 1 wou'd tenderly intreat, 
And ſcarce diſtinguiſh from a child. 


6 Yet let me not my place forſake, 

The occaſion of his ſtumbling prove; 
The ſervant to my boſom take, 

And mar him by tamiliar love. 


» Order, if ſome invert, confound, 
Their Lord's autherity betray, 

I hearken to the goſpel- ſound, 
And trace the providential way. 


8 As far from abjectneſs as pride, 

With condeſcending dignity, 

Jeſus, I make thy word my guide, 
And keep the poſt affign'd by thee. 


9 Oh! cou'd I emulate the zeal, 
Thou didſt to thy poor ſervants bear! 
The troubles, griets, and burdens feel 
Of ſouls entruſted to my care ; 


10 In daily prayer to God commend 
The ſouls, whom Chriſt expir'd to ſave; 
And think, how ſoon my ſway may end, 
And all be equal in the grave! 


0, 


ö 


* 
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HYMN 222. | Foundry. 7's. 
)EACE be on this houſe beſtow'd, 
Peace on all who here reſide; 
Let the unknown peace of God 
With the man of peace abide ! 
Let the Spirit now come down, 
Let the bleſſing now take place! 
Son of peace; receive thy crown, 
Fulneſs of the goſpel-grace. 


2 Chriſt, my Maſter, and my Lord, 

Let me thy torerunner be: 

O he mindful of thy word; 

Viſit them, and viſit me 

To this houſe and all herein 
Now let thy ſalvation come; 

Save our fouls from in- bred-fin 
Make us thy eternal home! 


3 Let us never, never reſt, 
Till'the/promite is fulfill'd ; ; 
Till we are of thee polleſt, 
Pardon'd, ſanctiſied, and ſeal's: 
Tilt we all, in love renew'd, 
Find the pearl that Adam loſt, 
Temples of the living God. 
* Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 
HYMN 223. | Newcaple. X 
LL thanks to the Lamb, Who gives us 
| to meet; 
His love we proclaim, | His praiſes re beat; ; 
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We own him our Jeſus, Continually near 
To pardon, and bleſs us, And perfect us here. 


2 In him we have peace, In him we have 
power, 

Preſerv'd by his grace, thro'out the dark hour; 
In all our temptatiops He keeps us, to prove 
His utmoſt ſalvation, His fulneſs of love. 


3 Thro? pride and deſire, Unhurt we have 
gone, 

Thro' water and fire With him we went on : 
The world and the devil Thro! him We 
o'ercame, 

Our Jcſus from evil, For ever the ſame, . 
4 O what ſhall I do, My Saviour to love? 
To make us anew, Come, Lord, from above ! 
The fruit of thy paſſion, Thy holineſs givel 
Give us the ſalvation af all that believe! 


5 Come, ſeſus, & looſe the ſtammerer” s tongue, 
And teach even us The ſpiritual ſong : - 

Let ys without ceaſing, Giye thanks for thy 
| grace, | 
And glory, & bleſſing, And honour & praiſe. 
6 Pronounce the glad word, And bid us be free; 
Ah, haſt thou not, Lord, A blefling for me! 
The peace thou haſt given, this moment impart, 
And open thy heaven, O Love, in my heart. 


HYMN 224. [| ///ington. L. M. 


Y 8 in Chriſt and well- -belov'd, 
| To Jeſus and his ſervants dear, 
Enter and thew thyſelf approv'd; 

Enter and find that God 1 is here, - 
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2 Scap'd from the world, redeem'd from fin, 
By fiends purfu'd, by men abhorr'd, 
Come in, poor fugitive, come in, 2 
And ſhare the portion of thy Lord, 


3 Welcome from earth -o, the right hand 
Of fellowſhip to thee wegive! 
With open arms and hearts werſtand, 
Aud thee in jeſu's name receive. 


4 Say, is thy heart reſolv'd as ours? 
| Then let it burn with facred love: 
Then let it taite the heavenly pow bh 
Partaker of the joys above! 


6 leſu, attend, thyſelf reveal! 
Are we not met in thy great ==] 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 
W wait to catch the ſpreading flame, 
6 Thou, God, that anſwereſt by fire, 
The Spirit of burning now impart; .. 5 
And let the flames of pure deſire 
Riſe from the altar of our heart, 
7 Truly our fellowſhip below | 
With thee and with the Father i is 
In thee eternal life we know, . 
And heaven's unutterable bliſs, a 
8 In part we only know thee here, 
Hut wait thy coming from above: 
And I ſhall then behuld thee near, | 
And 1 thall all be loſt in love. K 


HYMN 2325. [ Bexley. C. M. 


ESU,"' great Shepherd of the ſheep, 
10 thee for 88 we fy Tt ' 8 
0. 


* 


Co 
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Thy little flock in ſafety keep! 
For O, the wolf is nigh ! 
2 He comes, of hclliſh malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay: 
He ſeizes every ſtraggling fowl, 
As his own lawful prey. 
5 Us into thy protection take 
And gather with thy arm : 
Unleſs we firſt the fold forſake, 
The wolf can never harm. 
4 We laugh to ſcorn his cruel pow'r, 
While by our Shepherd's ide; 
The ſheep he never can devour, 
Unleſs he firft divide. 
5 O do not ſuffer him to part 
The ſouls that here agree ! 
But make vs of one mind and heart, 
And Keep us one in thee ? 
. 6 Together let us ſweetly live! 
Together let us die ! 
And each a ſtarry crown receive, 
And 1cign above the ſky, 
HYMN 226. [Breckmer. C. M. 
1 EE, Jefu, thy diſciples ſee, g 
The promis'd blefling give! 
Met in, thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. * 
2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are join'd : 
We wait, according to thy word, | ; 
Thee in the midſt. to find. 5 
3 With us thon art aſſembled here ; 
But O thyſelf reveal! 


9 
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Son of, the living God, appear, 
Let us thy preſence feel, 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And theſe dry bones ſhall live: 
Speak peace into our hearts and ſay, 
„The Holy Ghoſt receive!“ 
5 Whom now we ſeek, O may we meet, 
ſeſus, the crucified ; 
Slew us thy bleeding jiands and teet, 
Thou, who for us haſt died. 


6 Cauſe us the record to receive: 

Speak, and the token ſhew: 
„h] be not faithleſs but belic 7e 
In me, who died for you 


HYMN 227. [ Amfterdam. 7's. & 6's, 


I WO are better far than one 
For counſel or for fight ; 
How can'one be warm alone, 
Or ſerve his God aright ? 
Join we then our hearts and hands! 
Each to love provoke his friend : 
Run the way of his commands, 
And keep it to the end. | 
2 Wo to him whoſe ſpirits droop, 
To him who falls alone! 
He has none to help him up, 


. — 


of 


To help his weakneſs on: p 
_ Happier we each other keep: 
We each other's burdens bear : — 


Never need our footſteps flip: 
Upheld by mutual prayer. 
O 3 ä 


— . 
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Who of twain has made us one 
Maintains our unity: 
Jeſus is the corner ſtone, 
In whom we all agree: 
Servants of one common Lord, 
Sweetly of one heart ard mind: 
Who can break a three- fold cord, a 
Or part whom God hath join'd! 
44 O that all with us might prove 
The fellowſhip of ſaints; | 
Find ſupplied in Jefu's love 
What every member wants! 
Graſp we our high calling's prize! 
_ Feel our fins on earth forgiven | 
* Riſe, in his whole image riſe, 
And incet:our head in heaven! 


& 2. For the Society giving Wants. 
HYMN 228. [ Builth. 
I '@ 5 away to the ſkies! my beloved, ariſh 
And rejoice in the day thou waſt born; 
On this feſtival day, Come exulting away, 
And with ſinging to Sion return! 


2 We have laid up our love, 
And treaſure above, | 
Tho? our bodies continue below py / 
The redeem*d of the Lord, 
We remember his word, 
And with finging to paradiſe go 
3 With ſinging we praiſe, The original grace, 
By our heavenly. Father beſtow'd: 
| Our being receive, From his bounty; and live 
=», To the honour and glory of God, 


i ET, *, 


b, 


= 
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4 For thy glory we are, Created to ſhare © 
Both the nature and kingdom diy nel 
Created again, That our ſouls. inay, remain 
In time and eternity thine. +, 1 .,,.-- ,”- 


With thanks, we approve, 7 
The deſign « of thy love, 
Which hath Joif'd us in Jeſus's name. 
„So united in heart, That we never can part, 
Till we meet at the feaſt of the Lamb. 


6 There, there at his fect, - * 
We thall ſuddenly meet, 
And be parted in body no more 
We thall ſing ta bur lyres; 
With the heavenly choirs; 
- Andour Saviour in glory adore: 


7 Hallelujah we ſing, To our Father & King; 
And his rapturous praiſes repeat ; 

To the Lamb that was ſlain, Hallelujah again, 
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet! 


8 In aſlurance of hope, We to Jeſus look up, 
Till his banher unfurl'd in the air, 
From out graves, we do ſee, 
And cry out; It is he,“ 
And fly up to acknowledge him thete. 


HYMN 229. [ Edwyin's. 4-6's. & 2-8's, 
I OME all, whoc'er have ſet 
- Your faces Sjon- ward, 
In Jeſus let us meet, 
And praiſe our common Lord: 
In Jeſus let us ſtill go on, 
Till all appear before. his throne. 


4 
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2 Nearer and nearer ſtill a 
We to our country come; 
To that celeſtial hill, * 
The weary pilgrim's home; 
The New Jeruſalem above, 
The ſeat of everlaſting love. 


3 The ranſom'd ſons of God, 
All earthly things we ſcorn, 
And to our high abode | 
With ſongs of praiſe return; 
Frem ſtrength to ſtrength we ſtill proceed, 
With crowns of joy upon our head. 


4 The peace and joy of faith 
Each moment may we feel : 
Redeem'd from ſin and wrath, 
From earth, and death, and hell, 
We to our Father's houſe repair 
To meet our elder Brother there. 


5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
Our all in all is he; 
And in his ſteps who tread, 
We ſoon his face ſhall ſee; 
Shall fee him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 


HYMN 239. [Derby. 


I OME let us anew, Our journey purſue, 
With vigour ariſe, 

And preſs to our permanent place in the ſkies, 
Of heavenly birth, Tho? 'wand”ring on earth, 
This 15 not our place, . 

But ſtrangers & pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs, 
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2 At Jeſus's call, We gave up our all; 
And ſtill we forego 
For jeſus's ſake'our enjoyments below: 
No longing we find, For the country behind; 
But onward we move, 
And ſtill we are ſeeking a country above. 


3 A country of joy, Without any alloy, 
We thither repair, 
Our heart and our treaſure already are there. 
We march hand in hand, To Immanuel's land : 
No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth; for eternity s near! 


4 The rougher our way, The ſhorter our ſtay; 
| The tempeſts that riſe 
hall glorioufly hurry our ſouls to the ſkies; 
he fiercer the blaſt, The ſooner *tis paſt 
The troubles that come 
Shall come to our reſcue, & haſten us home. 


HYMN 231. [Builth, 
OMEvy let us alcend, | 
0 My companion and nend. 
\ To a taſte of the banquet above 
'Þ IV thy heart be as mine, If for 1 it pine, 
9 Come up into the chariot of love 


2 Who in Jeſus confide, we are bold to out ride 
The florms of affliction beneath! 
| With the prophet'we ſoar 
| To the heavenly ſhore, 
„And out-fly all the arrows of deaths 


| 3 By faith we are come, 
| To our permanent home: _ 
By hope we the rapture improve: 
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By love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies, . 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 
4 Who on earth can conceive, 
How'happy we live * 
In the palace of God, the great King? 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace 
The whole heavenly company ſing ! 
What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorified throng 
In the ſpirit of harmony join; 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres : 
And the burden is mercy divine. | 
& Hallelujah they cry, To the King of the ſky, 
To the great everlaſting I AM: 
To the Lamb that was lain, And liverh again, 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb. 
The Lamb on the tHronhe, 
Lo] he dwells with his own, | 
And to rivers of pleaſure he leads; 
Wich his mercy's full blaze, 
With the ſight of his face 
Our beatified ſpitits he feeds. 
$ Our foreheads proclaim, His ineffable name 
Our bodies his glory diſplay : 
A day without night, We feaſt in his ſight, 
And eternity ſeems as a day. 
HYMN 231.“ | 63's. 
1 OME, Holy Ghoſt, all-quickening fire, 
Come arid ih me delight to ict : 
Drawn by the lure of ſtrong deſire, | 
O come, and conſecrate niy breaſt 


e 
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The temple of my ſoul prepare, 
And fix thy ſacred preſence there! 


2 If now thy influence 1 feel, 
If now in thee begin to live, 2 
Still to my heart thyſelf reveal; 7 
Give me thyſelf, for ever give: 
A point my good, a drop my ſtorey 
Eager I atk, and pant for more. 


3 My peace, my life, my comfort thou, 3 
My treaſure and-my all thou art! 
True witneſs of my ſon-ſhip, now 
Engraving pardon! on my heart, 
—— of my fins thro' Chriſt forgiven, 
arneſt of love, and pledge of heaven, 


4 Come then, my God; mark out thine heith 
Of heaven a larger earneſt give ! 
With clearer light thy. wüneſs bear; 
More ſenſibly within me live: 
Let all my powers thine entrance feel, 
And. deeper ſtamp thyſelf the feal ! 


' 


53. For the Soriety Prayiug. 
HYMN #32. [ Aldrich. C. M. 


Out, thou ominiſcient Soti of Man, 
Dif play thy ſifting power ; 
Come with thy winnowing Spirit's fan; 
And throughly purge thy tloor. 


2 The chaff of ſin, tlie? accurſed thing 
from my ſoul be driven! 

10. Cheat into thy garner bring, 

And lay us up for heaveg. 


— 
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3 Look thto' us with thy eyes of flame! 
The clouds and darkneſs chaſe: 
And tell me what by ſin I am, 
And what I am by grace. 


F Wpate'er offends thy glorious eyes, 
Far from our hearts remove; 
As duſt before the whirlwind flies, 
Diſperſe it by thy love. 


& Then Tet us all thy fulneſs know, 
From every fin ſet free: 

Sav'd, to the utmoſt ſav'd below; 
And perfectly like thee. 


HYMN 233.  [#erve. C. A. 
1 Rus, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of every finful heart : 


Whate'er of fin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 


2 When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us-not comfortleſs : 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlaſting peace. 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear ; 
t each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


g Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ſtock to' improve 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. : 
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5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is 

Receive thy ready bride: | wroughty 

Give us in heaven a happy lot, | 
With all the ſanctified. 


HYMN 234 [Venvo. C. M. 
1 Wee united by thy grace, 


And each to each endear'd, 
ith confidence we feek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard, 


2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine eaſy yoke, - 
A band of love, a three-fold cord, 
Which never can be broke. 


3 Make us into one ſpirit drink, 
Baptize into thy name: 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly peak the ſame. 


4 Touch'd by the load-ſtone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree ; 
And ever towards each other move, 
And ever move towards thee. 


5 To thee inſeparably join'd, 
Let all our ſpirits cleave; 

O may we all the loving mind 
That was. in thee receive | 


6 This is the bond of perfeueſs, 
Thy ſpotleſs charity ; 
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O let ps (ſtill we pray) poſſeſs 
The mind that was in thee. 
5 Grant this, and then from all below 
| Inſenſibly remove: 
Our ſouls their change ſhall ſcarcely . 
Made perfect firſt in love. 


8 With eaſe our ſouls thro” death ſhall glide 

Into their paradiſe: 

And then on wings of Angels ride 
Friumphant thro' the ſkies, 

Vet when the fulleſt joy is given, 1 
The ſame delight we prove, 

In earth, in paradiſe, in heaven, 
Our all in all 1s love, 


HYMN 235. | Hamilton. 7's & 6's. 
John Xiv. 16, 17. 


1 F HER of our dying Lord, 
Remember us for good, 
O fulfil his gracious word, 
And hear his ſpeaking blood : 
Give us that for which he prays ; 
Father, glorify thy Son! | 
Shew his truth, and power, and grace, . 
And ſend the promiſe down. | 


2 True and faithful Witneſs, thou, 

O Chriſt, the Spirit give: | | 

Haſt thou not tece:v'd him now, — , 
That we might now receive? 

Art thou not our living N cad? 5 
Lite to all thy limbs impart: 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit ſhed 

In every waiting heart. 


4 
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3 Holy Ghoſt, th& Comforter, 

The gift of Jeſus, come: 

Glos our heart to find thee near; 
And ſwells to make thee room: 
Preſent with us thee we feel; 

Come, O come, and in us bez 
With us; in us, live and dwell 
To all eternity. I 

HYMN 236. [| Hotham, All 7's, 

2 OD of love, that hear'ſt the prayer 
8 Kindly for thy people 4 * Im 
Who on thee alone depend : ö 
Love us, ſave us to the end! 
Save us in the proſperous hour 
From the flattering tempter's power; 

From his unſuſpected wiles ; 
From the world's pernicious ſmiles, ' 


2 Cut off our dependance vain 
On the help at feeble man, 
Every arm af fleth remove; 
Stay us on thy only love! 
Men of worldly, low deſign, 
Let not theſe thy people join, 
Poiſon our ſimplicity, 15 
Drag us from our truſt in thee. 


5 Save us from the great and wiſe, 


2 "x" 
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Till they ſink in their own eyes 
Tamely to thy yoke ſubmit, | 

Lay their honour at thy feet. 

Never let the world break in, 

Fix a mighty:gulph between; 

Keep us little and unknown, 


Priz'd and loy'd by God alane. 
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4 Let us ſtill to thee look up, 
Thee, thy Iſrael's ſtrength and hope, 
Nothing know or ſeek beſide 
Jeſus, and him crucified. 
Far above all earthly things, 
Look we. down on earthly kings, 
Taſte our glorious liberty ; ; 
Find our happy all in thee ! 


* HYMN 237. [| Hotham. All 7's, 


1 ESV, Lord, we look to thee, 
j Let us in thy Name agree; | | 
hew thyſelf the Prince of Peace; 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe. 
By thy teconciling love 
Every ſtumbling-block remove: 
Each to each unite, endear : 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here: 
2 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, ' pitiful, ant kind: 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. * 
Let us each for other care, 
Each the other's burden bear: 
To thy church the pattern give! 
Shew, ov true believers live. 
3 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love expreſs, 
All the heights of holincſs; 5 
Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above : 
On the wings of angels fly: 
Shew how true believers die. 
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HYMN 238, [Cardiff. 4-6's. & 2-8's, . 
I 129 God ot truth and love, 
We ſeek thy pertect way, 
Ready thy choice to* approve, 
Thy providence obey, 
Enter into thy wiſe deſign, 
And ſweetly loſe our will in thine, 


2 Why haſt thou caſt our lot 
In the ſame age and place > 
And why together brought 
Ta ſee each others“ face; 
To join with ſofteſt ſympathy, 
And mix our friendly ſouls in thee? 
3 Didſt thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain, 
Together travel on, 
And bear each others” pain, 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And riſe renew'd in perfect love. © 


4 Surely thou didſt unite 
Our kindred ſpirits hore, 
That all hereafter might - 
Before thy throne appear; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorious love proclaim. 


5 Then let us ever bear 
The bletfled end in view 
And join with mutual care 
Te fight our pallage thro”; 
And kindly help. each other on, 
Till all receive the ſtarry crown. 


« OS 
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6 O may thy Spirit ſeal 
Our ſouls unto that day! 
With all thy fulneſs fill, 
And then tranſport away ; 
Away to our eternal reſt, 
Away to our Redeemer's breaſt ! 


HYMN 239. [ Aſcenfion. All 7's. 
2 CHRIST, from whom all bleſſings flowy 


Perfecting thy ſaints below, 
Hear us, who thy nature ſhare, 
Who thy myſtic body are, 

Join us, in one ſpirit Join, 

et us ſtill receive of thine : 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thee, who filleſt all in all ! 


2 Cloſer knit to thee our Head: 
Nouriſh us, O Chriſt, and feed: 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in — live. 
Jeſus we thy members are ! 
Eherith us with kindeſt care; 
Of thy fleſh and of thy bone: 
Love, for ever love thine own! 


Move, and actuate, and guide: 
Divers gifts to each divide 
| | Plac'd according to thy will, 
| Let us all our works fulfil :. 
| Never from our office movee +» 
Needful to each other prove : 
| Uſe the grace on each ſtow'd, 
| Tempered by the art of God. 
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4 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touch'd with ſofteſt ſympathy z 
Kindly for each other care; 
Every member feel its ſhare. 
Wounded by the grief of one, 
Now let all the members groan : 
Honoured, if one member is, 
All partake the common bliſs. 

5 Many are we now and one, 
We who Jeſus have put on: 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Male nor female, Lord, in thee! _.. 
Love, like death, hath all deſtroy'd, 
Rendered all diſtinctions void: 
Names, and fects, and parties fall! 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all in all! 


HYMN 240. [ Love-Feaſs. All's 
The Love-Fzasr. | 


I Ca E, and let us ſweetly join 
Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine f 

Give we all with one accord 
Glory to our common Lord: 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feaſt of love. 

2 Strive we, in affection ſtrive: 
Let the purer flame revive: 
Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Dying champions for their God: 
We like them may live, and love: 
Call'd we are _ Joys to prove; 

| 2 | ; 
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Sav'd with them from future wrath ; 
Partners of like precious faith. 


3 Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now as yeſterday the ſame, * 
One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace: 
We for Chriſt our Maſter ſtand 
Lights in a benighted land : 
We our dying Lord confeſs ; 0 
We are Jeſu's witneſſes. | 
Witnefles that Chriſt hath died; 

We with him are crucified ; - 
Chriſt hath burſt the bands of death ; 
We his quickning Spirit breathe. 
Chriſt is now gone up on high; 
Thither all our wiſhes fly: 

Sits at God's right-hand above? 

There with him we reign in love. 


HYM N 241. [ Foundery, Al} 7s. 
Part the Second. 


OME, thou high and lofty Lord! 
-, Lowly, meek, incarnate Word! | 


Humbly ſtoop to earth agair ; 
Come, and viſit abject inan! 

Jeſu, dear expected gueſt, 

Thou art bidden to 14:6 feaſt - 

For thyſeif our hearts prepare! 
Come, and fit, and banquer there, 


2 jeſu, we thy promiſe claim: 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the prtdit do thou appear, 
Mamtfeſt tony preſenct here } 
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Sanctify us, Lord, and bleſs ! 4 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace: 
Thou thyſelf within us move: 
Make our feaſt a feaſt of love. 
3 Let the fruits of grace abound : 
Let us in thy bowels ſound : 
Faith; and love, and joy increaſe, 
4 Temperance, and gentleneſs : 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind: 
Meck and lowly let us be, 
Full of goodneſs, full of thee. 
4 Make us all in thee complete ; 
Make us all for glory meet; 
Meet to* appear before thy ſight, 
Partners with the ſaints in light. 
Call, O call us each by name 
To the marriage of the Lamb, 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt; 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt. 


HYMN 242. | Irvitation. L. M. 
ESUS, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Great builder of thy church below: 
| It now thy Spirit moves my breaſt, 
Hear and fulfil thine own requeſt. 
? 2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy ſanctifying word ; 
And thee their utmoſt Saviour own, 
Unite, and perfect them in one. 
3 O let them all thy mind expreſs, 
Stand forth thy choſen witneſles ; 
Thy power unto ſalvation ſhow, 
And perfect holineſs below. 
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4 In them let all mankind behold, 
How Chriſtians liv'd in days of old; 
Mighty their envious tees to move, 
A proverb of reproach—and love. 


5 O might my lot be caſt with theſe, 
The leaſt of Jeſu's witneſſes | 
O that my Lord wou'd count me meet 
To waſh his dear diſciples feet! 


6 This only thing do I require: 
Thou know'ſt 'tis all my heart's defire; 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The ſervant of thy church to live. 


7 After my lowly Lord to go, 
And wait upon thy ſaints below: 
Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And ſerve the royal heirs of heaven. 


8 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel, 
And aſk according to thy will: 
Confirm the prayer, the ſeal impart, 
And ſpeak the anſwer to my heart. 
Tell me, or thou ſhalt never go, 
„Thy prayer is heard; it ſhall be ſo.” 
The word hath paſs'd thy lips, and 1 
Shall with thy people live and die. 


HYMN 243. { Muficians. 4-8˙8. & 2-6˙8. 
1 E * EPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
The beſt concerted ſchemes are vain, 
And never can ſucceed: 
We ſpend our wietched ſtrength for nought; 
But if our works in thee be wrought; 
They ſhall be bleſt indeed; 
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2 Lord, if thou didſt thyſelf inſpire 
Our ſouls with this intenſe deſire 
Thy goAineſs to proclaim 
Thy glory if we now intend, 
O let our decd begin and end 
Complete in Jeſu's name} 


3 In Jeſu's name behold we meet; 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways: 
One only thing reſolv'd to know, 
And ſquare our uſeful lives below 
By reaſon and by grace. 


4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell, * 
Not in the dark, monaſtic cell, 
. By vows and grates confin'd; 
Freely to all ourſelves we give, 
Conſtrain'd by Jeſu's love, to live 
The ſervants of mankind. 
5 Now, Jeſu, now thy love impart 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for thy will! 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy riſing church, and place 
The city on the hill. 
5 O let our faith and love abound ! 
O let our lives to all around 
With pureſt luſtre ſhine! 
That all around our works may ſee, 
And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
The heavenly light divine! 


HYMN 244. [| Mitcham. C. M. 


2 YOME, let us uſe the grace divine, 
C And all with one accord | 


LC — — — 
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In a perpetual covenant join 
Ourſelves to Chtiſt the Lord: 
2 Give up ourſelves thro' Jeſu's power, 
His name to glorify ; 
And promiſe in this ſacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 
3 The covenant, we this moment make, 
Be ever kept in mind: 
We will no more our God forſake, ; j 
Or catt his words behind. 
4 We never will throw off his fear, | 
Who hears our folemn vow ! 
And if thou art well-plcas'd to hear, - 1 
Come down and meet us now ! | 


5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let all our hearts receive 
Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, 
The peaceful anſwer give ! 
6 To each the covenant-blood apply, 
Which takes our ſins away, 
And regiſter our names on high, 
And keep us to that day! 


& 4. For the Society Parting. 


HYMN 245. [Weftminfler, C. M. 
1 TD LEST de the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part! 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are one in heart. 

2 Join'd in one ſpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 
And ſtill in | vox footſteps tread, 
And ſhew his praiſe below. 


V. & 4. For the Society Parting. 


3 O may we ever walk with kim, 
And nothing know beſide: 
Nothing defire, nothing eſteem, 

But Jeſus crucified! 
4 Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace ; 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 
5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart; 
Nor joy, nor griet, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part. 
6 But let us haſten to the day, 
Which thall our fleſh: reſtore; 
When death ſhall all be done away 
And badies part no more ! 


HYMN 246. [Cardiff 4-6's. & 2-8's. 
1 ES Us, accept the praiſe, 
That to thy name belongs! 
Matter of all our paiſe, 
Subject of all our ſougs: 
Thro' thee we now together came, 
And part exulting in thy name. 
2 In fleſh we part awhile, 
But ſtill in ſpirit join'd. 
To“ embrace the happy toil, 
Thou haſt to all affign'l : 
And, while we do thy bleſſed will, 
We bear our hcaven about us ſtill. 
3 O let us thus goon ö 
In all thy pleaſant ways, 
+ And, arm'd with patience run, 
With joy the' appointed race! 
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Keep us and every ſeeking ſoul, 
Tü all attain the heavenly goal. 
4 There we ſhall meet again, 
When all our toils are o'er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more : 
We ſhall with all our brethren riſe, 
And graſp thee in the flaming ſkies. 
J O happy, happy day, 
That calls the exiles home! 
The heavens ſhall paſs away; 
The earth receive its doom: 
Earth we ſhall view and heaven deſtroy'd; 
And ſhout above the flery void ! 


6 Theſe eyes ſhall ſee them fall 
Mountains, and ſtars, and ſkies : 
Theſe eyes ſhall ſce them all 
Out of their aſhes riſe! 
Theſe lips his praiſes ſhall rehearſe, 
'hoſe nod reſtores the univerſe ! 


7 According to his word, 
His oath to ſinners given, 
We look to ſee reſtor'd 
The ruin'd earth and heaven; 
In a new world thy truth to prove, 
A world of righteouſneſs and love. 


$ Then let us wait the ſound; 
That ſhall cur ſouls releaſe, 
And labour to be found 
Of him in ſpotleſs peace: 
In perfect holineſs renew'd : 
Adorn'd with Chriſt, and mcet for God; 


_ 
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HYMN 247. [ Fetter-Lane. C. M. 


I OD of all conſolation, take 
\ The glory of thy grace: 
Thy gifts to thee we render back 

In ceaſeleſs ſongs of praiſe. 
2 Thro' thee we now together came 
In ſingleneſs of heart, 
We met, 0 Jeſus, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 


3 We part in body not in mind : 
Our minds continue one: 
And each to each in ſeſus join'd, 
We hand in hand zo on. 
4 Subſiſts as in us all one ſoul ; 
No power can make us twain : 
And mountains riſe, and oceans roll, 
To ſever us, in vain. 


5 Preſent we ſtill in ſpirit are, 
And intimately nigh ; | f 
While on the wings of faith and prayer 
We each to other fly. 


ö 6 In ſeſus Chriſt together we 


In hcavenly places ſit; 
| Cloth'd with the ſun, we ſmile to ſee 
| The moon beneath our feet. 
7 Our kfe is hid with Chiiſt in Cod: 
Our life ſhall ſoon appcar : 
And ſhed his glory all abroad 
On all his menibers here. 


1 $ The heavenly treaſure now we havs 
In a mean houſe of clay; 
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But he ſhall to the utmoſt ſave, 
And keep it to that day. 


9 Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he ſhall keep them ſtill: 
And you and I ſhall ſurely ſtand 
With him on Sion's hill! 


10 Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſee; 
Our face like his ſhall ſhine; 
O what a glorious company 
When ſaints and angels join! 


11 O what a joyful meeting there! 
In robes of white array'd | 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 


12 Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our paſlage thro” : 

Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


13 Then let us haſten to the day, 
When all ſhall be brought home: 
Come, O Redeemer, come away ; 
O Jeſus, quickly come! 


HYMN 248. [| Lampe's. S. M. 


1 ND let our bodies part, 
To different climes repair: 

Inſeparably join'd in heart 

The friends of ſeſus are! 

Jeſus the corner-ſtone 

Didſt firſt our hearts unite ; 
And tilt he keeps our ſpirits one, ; 
Who walk with him in White. 
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2 O let us ſtill proceed 

In ow work below; 

And following our triumphant Head, 
ſo farther conqueſts go. 
The vineyard of their Lord 
Betore his labourers lies; 

And lo! we ſee the vaſt reward, 
Which waits us in the ſkies! 


O let our heart and mind 
Continually aſcend, 
That haven of repoſe to find, 
Where all our labours end: 
Where all our toils are o'er 
Our ſuilering and our pain; 
Who meet on that eternal thore 
Shall never part again. 


4 O hzppy, happy place, 
Where taints and angels meet! 
There we thall ſee each other's face, 
And all our brethren grect, 

The church of the firſt-born, 
We thall with them be bleſt ; 
And crown'd with endleſs joy, cetura 

To our eternal reſt. ; 


1 s With joy we ſhall behold 
In yonder bleſt abode 
The patriarchs and prophets old, 
And all the ſaints of Gd. 
Abraham and Iſaac ther. 
And Jacob ſhall receive | ,{.,; 
The followers of their faith and praytt 
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6 We ſhall our time beneath, 

Live out in chearful hope; | 
And fearleſs paſs the vale of death, 
And gain the mountain-top. 

To gather home his own 

God ſhall his angels ſend : 

And bid our blifs on earth begun 

In deathleſs triumphs end. 


HYMN 249. [| Foundery, All s, 
Je ſoft harmonious name, 


Every faithful heart's detire | 
ce thy tollowers, holy Lamb, 
All at once to thee aſpire: 
Drawn by thy uniting grace, 
Atter thee we ſwiftly run : 
Hand in hand we ſeek thy face; 
Come, and perfect us in one. 
2 Molity our harther will: 
Each to cach our tempers ſuit, 
By thy modulating ſkill, 
Heart to heart, as lute to lute : 
Sweetly on our ſpirits move! 
Gently touch the trembling ſtrings, 
Make the harmony of love, 
— Muſic for the King of Kings! 
3 See the ſouls that hang on thee: 


| Sever ' d tho? in fleſh we are, 

| Join'd in ſpirit all agree; 
All thy only love declare, 

Spread thy love to all around; 
Hark ! we now-our voices raiſe } 

- Joyful, confentaneous ſound, N 
Sweeteſt ſymphony of praiſe, 
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4 Jeſu's praiſe be all our ſong: 

| While we [eſu's praiſe repeat, 

Glide our happy ſouls along, 
Glide with down upon their feet; 

Far from ſorrow, ſin, and fear, ? 
Till we take our ſeats above, 

Live we all as angels here, 
Only ſing, and praiſe, and love. 


HYMN 250. [ Wedneſbury. C. M. 
IFT up your hearts to things aboy 
x * ve * of the Lamb: 8 
And join with us to praiſe his love, 
And glorify his name: | 
To jeſu's name give thanks and ſing, 
W hoſe mercies never end: 
Rejoice ! rejoice, the Lord is King1 
The King is now our Friend! 
2 We for his ſake count all things loſt 
On earthly goods look down: 
And joyfully ſuttain the croſs, 
Till we receive the crown; 
O let us ſtir each other up, 
Our faith by works to* approvey 
By holy purifying hope, 
And the ſweet taſk of love. 
3 Love us, tho' far in fleſh dis join d 
" Ye lovers of the Lamb: 
And ever bear us on your mind, 
Who think and ſpeak the ſame 
You on our minds we ever bear, 
Whoe'er to Jeſus, bow: 
Stretch out the arm of faith and prayer. 
And lo! we reach you now. ' 


— _—___ 
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4 The bleſſings all on you be ſhed, 


Which God in Chriſt imparts ; 
We pray the ſpirit of our Head 
Into your faithful hearts: 
Mercy and peace your portion be, 

To carnal minds unknown : 
The hidden manna, and the tree 

- Of life, and the white ſtone. 


5 Let all who for the promiſe wait, 


The Holy Ghoſt receive: 

And rais'd to your unſinning ſtate 
With God in Eden live: 

Live till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait your heaven to ſhare! 

He now is fitting up your home 
Goon! we'll meet you there. 


HYMN 251. [ Mitcham. C. M. 
2 OME let us join our friends above 
4 'Fhat have obtain'd the prize, 
And on the eagle- wings of love 
- To joy celeſtial riſe; 
Let all the ſaints terreſtrial ſing 
With thoſe to glory gone: 
For all the ſervants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 
2 One family we dwell in him, 
One church above, beneath, 
Tho' now divided by t he ftream, 
The nazrow ſtream of death: 
One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow ; 
Fart of his hoſt hath croſsꝰd the flood 
An part are croſſing now. 


e Fatt 
© THY 
Ten thouſand to their endleſs home 
This ſolemn moment fly: A 
And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die: 
His militant; embodied hoſt | 
With wiſhful looks we ſtand, . 
And long to ſee that happy coaſt, 
And reach the heavenly land. 
4 Our old companions in diſtreſs - - 
We haſte again to ſee, ” 
And eager long for out releaſe 
And full felicity : 4 
Eveh now by faith we join our hands 
With thoſe that went before, vo 
And greet the blood-beſptinkled bands 
On the eternal ſhore. | 
8 Our ſpirits too ſhall quickly join, 
_ Like theirs, with glory crown'd;. 
And ſhout to ſee our Captain's ſign; 
To hear his trumpet ſound ; 
O that we now might graſp our guide! 
O that the word were given 2 
Come, Lord of hoſts, the waves di vide, 
And land us all in heaven 


HYMN 2g: {Breckmer. C. Ms 


t LIow happy every child of grace, 
Who knows his fins forgiven | 
This earth, he cries, is not my place, 
I ſeek my place in heaven : 
A country far from mortal ſight ; 
* Even now by _ I ſee 


4 
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The land of reſt, the ſaints delight, 
The heaven prepar'd for me. 


2 A ſtranger in the world below, 
| I calmly ſojourn here, 
Nor can its happineſs or woe 
Provoke my hope or fear : 
Its evils in a moment end, 
Its jofs as ſoon are paſt ; 
But, O! the bliſs to which I tend * 
Eternally ſhall laſt. 
3 To that Jeruſalem above 
With ſinging J repair, 
White in the fleſh, my hope and love, 
My heart and ſoul are there : 
There my exalted Saviour ſtands, 
| i My merciful High- Prieſt, 
(| And itill extends his wounded hands 
| | To take me to his breaſt. 
4 What is there here to court my ſtay, 
| To hold me back from home, 
While angels beckon me away, 
And Jeſus bids me come ? 
Shall I regret my parted friends, 
Still in z the vale confin'd ? | 
Nay, but whene'er my ſoul aſcends, 
They will not ſtay behind. 


| HYMN 253. [ Brockmer, C. NV. | 
Part the Second. : 


1 2 race we all are running now, 
[ And if I firſt attain, 
They too their willing heads ſhall bow, 
* bey t. too the prize all gain: 
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Now on the brink of death we ſtand, 
Aud if I paſs betore, | 
They all ſhall ſoon eſcape to land, 
And hail me on the ſhore, 
2 Then let me ſuddenly remoye, 
That hidden life to ſhare; 
I ſhall not-loſe my friends above, 
But more enjoy them there. 
There we in Jefu's praiſe.ſhall join, 
His boundleſs love proclaim, 
And {oleninize in ſongs divine 
The marriage of the Lamb. 
$ © what a bleſſed hope is ours! 
While here on earth we ſtay, 
We more than taſte the heavenly powers, 
And antedate that day: 
We teel the reſurrection; near, 
Our life in Chriſt conceal'd, 
And with his-glorious-preſence here 
Our earthen yeſlels fill'd, 
4 O wou'd he more of heaven: beſtow, 
And let the veilel break, 
And let our ranfom'd ſpirits. go 
Lo graſp the God We ſeek: - 
In rapturous awe on him to-gaze, 
Who bought'the ſignut for me, 
And ſhout and wonder at his grace 
Thro“ all eternity, 


HY VN. 254. [ Triumph. 


E heavens rejoice, In Jzſus's grace, 
Let earth make a noiſe, apd echo his praiſe, 
61. Nen 8 i 
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Our all-loving Saviour, Hath pacified God, 
And paid for his favour, The price of his blood. 
2 Ye mountains and vales, In praiſes abound, 
Ye hills and ye dales, Continue the found ; 
Break forth into finging, Ye trees of the wood, 
For Jeſus is bringing loſt ſinners to God, 
3 Atonement he made for every one ; 
The debt he hath paid, the work he hath done; 
Shout all the creation, Below and above, 
Aſcribing ſal vation, To [eſus's love. 
4 His mercy hath brought, Salvation to all, 
Who take it unbought, he frees them from 
thrall ; , - £ 
Throughout the believer, . His glory diſptays, 
And perfects for ever, The veſſels of grace. 
HYMN 255. | Muficians. 4-6's. & 2-8's. 
I HOU God of harmony and love, 
Whoſe name tranſports the ſaints above 
And lulls the raviſh'd ſpheres : - 
On thee in feeble ftrains I call, A 
Aud mix my humble voice with all 
The heavenly choriſters. | 


If well I know the tuneful art, 


To captivate an human heart, 
Tee glory, Lord, be thine; 

A ſervant of thy blefled will, 

I here, devote my utmoſt (kill, 
To ſound the praiſe divine, 


3 With Tubal's wretched ſons no more, 


I proſtitute my ſacred power, 
To pleaſe the fiends hcneath 
Or modulate the wanton lay, 
Ox ſmooth with muſick's hand the way 


To everlaſting death. 


( 245 ) 
4 Suffice for this the ſeaſon. paſt; 
I come, great God, to learn at Taft 
The leſſon of thy grace; 
Teach me the new, the goſpel ſong, 
And let my heart, my hand, my tongue, 
Move only to thy praiſe. 


5 Thine own muſician, Lord, inſpire, 
And let my conſecrated lyre 
Repeat the Pſalmiſt's part: 
His ſon, and thine, reveal in me, 
And fill with ſacred melody 
The fibres of my heart. 


6 $0 ſhall I charm the liſtening throng, 
And'draw the living ſtones along, 
By Jeſu's tuneful name: 
The living ſtones ſhall dance, ſhall riſe, 
And form a city in the ſkies, 
The New Jeruſalem ! 
HYMN 256. { Mufician's". 4-6's. & 2.Y', 
Part the Second. 


1 Q Might I with thy ſaints aſpire, 
| The meaneſt of that dazzling choir 
Who chant thy praiſe above; 
Mixt with the bright muſician-band, 
May 1 an heavenly harper ſtand, 
And ling the ſong of love. 


2 What ecſtaſy of bliſs is there, 
While all the? angelic concert ſhare, 
And drink the floating Joys ; 


* 
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What more than ecſtaſy, when all 


Struck to the golden pavement fall 
At jeſu's glorious voice! 


3 Jeſus! the heaven of heavens he is, 
The ſoul of harmony and Þlifs! 
And while on him Me gaze, | 
And white his glorious voice we hear, | 
Our ſpirits are all eye, all ear; | 
And filence ſpeaks his, praiſe. 


10 might I die that awe to prove, 
That proſtrate awe which dares not move 
Before the great Three-One 
To ſhout by turns the burſting joy, 
And all eternity employ 
In longs around the Throne! 
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Charge ta keep. I have - + 139 
Ah, lovely appearance of death 36 
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Ah, tell me no.more _ 28 
Ah, where am I now — 85 
Ah, whither ſhould go — 76 
All glory to God in the ſky 107 
All thanks to the Lamb 210 
And am I born to die . 33 
And am I only born to die 34 
And let our bodies part — £230 
And let this feeble body fail 41 
Angels your march oppoſe — 145 
Ariſe, my ſoul ariſe - 97 
Away my needleſs fears* 119 


Away with our fears « 118 


B 
Before Jchovah's awful throne® 170 


Behold the Saviour of mankind 21 
Behold the ſervant of the Lord 199 
Being of beings, God of love 196 
Be it my only wiſdom here 147 
Bleſt be the dear uniting love 232 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 104 
Brother in Chriſt, and well-belov'd 211 
But above all lay hold - 125 
7 
Caſt on the fidelity - 


157 
Chriſt, from whom all bleſſings flow 265 
Come, and let us ſweetly join 227 
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Come all whoe'er havg ſet - 210 
Come away to the ſkies” - 214 
Come, Father, Son, & Holy Ghoſt 123 
Come, holy, celeſtial Dove 82 
Come, let us apew 7--'. 35 
Come, let us anew * 216 
Come, let us aſcend - 217 


Come let us join our friends above 240 
Come, let us join our cheerful ſongs 100 
Ccme, let us uſe the grace divine 2¹ 
Come, Lord from above — 


Come on my partners in diſtreſs 1 56 ' 


Come, O thou all-victorious Lord 52 
Come, Saviour, Jeſus, from above 128 
Come ſinners to the goſpel- feaſt 8 
Come then, ye ſinners to your Lord 14 
Come, thou high and lofty Lord 228 
Come, thou omniſcient Son of man 219 
Coramit thou aH thy griefs - 153 


Drooping ſoul, ſhake of thy fears 73 
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Ever fainting with deſire 169 

* Lord conduct the plan 230 
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Father, how wide thy glories ſhine 113 
Father, if juſtly ſtill we claim 204 
Father, in thy name I pray — 138 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt, the juſt 55 
Father of lights, from whom proceeds 57 
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Father, of our dying Lord  - 222 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 201 
For ever here my reſt ſhall be 1566 


Forth in thy Name, O Lord, I go 148 
From all that dwell below the ſkies 1135 
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Give me the enlarged deſire 177 
Give to the winds thy feats 154 
Glory be to God on high - 114 


God is in this and every place + 64 


God of all conſolation, take 234 
God of all grace and majeſty += 140 


God of almighty lbve — 148 
God of all- redeeming grace 198 
God of love, that hear'ſt the prayer 22 
God of my life to thee — +, 1 


God of my life, whoſe gracious power 131 
God only wiſe, almighty, good 206 


Great God, indulge my humble claim 108 , 
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Hark ! how the watchmen err „ 44: 


Happy ſoul, that free from harms 16 
Happy foul, thy days are ended 38 
Happy the man, that finds the grace 17 
Happy the ſouls to Jeſus join'd 18 
Hark ! the herald angels ſing ,200 
Happy who in Jeſus live - 41 


He comes] he comes! the Fudge ſevere 44 
Head of the church triumphant 99 - 
He dies, the Friend of, finners dies 103 


Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly 148 
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Holy, and true, and righteous Lord 181 
Ho! every one that tlitrſts, draw nigh 10 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive 167 
Hofanna to Jeſus on high © 40 
How do thy mercies c loſe me round 115 


How happy are they - 83 
How happy every child of giace 241 
How ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain 87 


How tedeous and tafteleſs the hours 88 


How vain are all things here below 20 


How weak the thoughts and vain 47 
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Tefas accept the praiſe 3 233 
ſeſus, from whom all bleſſings flow 2.9 
Jeſn, N of the theep 212 


Jefus hath died that I may live 199 

efus, if ſtill the ſame thou art 68 
Ichs, if ſtill thou art to-day 69 
ſeſus is dur common Lord 95 

eſus, I fain would find - 137 
Jeſu let thy pitying eye 59 
jeſt, Lord, we Jook to thee 224 
eln. my life, thyſelf apply 167 
Jeſu, my Lord, atend - 78 


Jeſu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend 143 
Jeſu, my ttrength, my hope 137 


ſeſn, my truth, my wa » 00 
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Jeſu, thou art my King 168 
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Teſu, thy boundleſs love to me 177 
Jeſu, thou everlaſting King 112 


Jeſu, thy far-extended fame 183 
Je the gift divine I know 17 
eſus, the name high over all 29 
ſeſus, thou ſovereign Lord of all 134 
feſu, the weary wanderers reſt 169 
Teſus, united by thy grace - 220 
In fellowſhip, alone - 126 
I long to behold him array'd 48 
III praiſe my Maker, &c. 109 
Infinite une xhauſted love - 106 
] want a principle within 141 
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Leader of faithful fouls, and guide 49 
et earth and heaven agree , 25 
Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 10g. , 
Let him to whom we now belong 198 
Let not the wiſe his wiſdom boaſt 192 
Let the world their virtue boaſt 62 
Lift up your hearts to things above 239 


Light of life, feraphic fire „ 
Lord, and is thine anger gone 93 
Lord, I adore thy gracious will 137 
Lord, I believe a reſt remains 185 


Lord, I believe thy every word 171 
Lord, in the ſtrength of grace 192 
Lord, thou haſt bid thy people pray 205 
Long have I ſcem'd to ſerve thee Lord-g3 | 
Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending 4 3 
Lo! in thy hands I Jay . 

Lo! I come with joy to do 10 
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Maker, Saviour of mankind 18 
Maſter, I own thy lawful claim 155 
Maſter, ſupreme, I look to thee 207 
Meet and right it is to praiſe — 110 
My drowſy powers why ſleep ye ſo 139 
My God, I am thine — 98 
My God! I know, I feel thee mine 172 
My God the ſpring of all my joys 15 
My :ſoul thro' my Redeemer's care 122 
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Now, eyen now, I yield, I yield 189 
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O all that paſs by _ ” 9 
O almighty God of Love r27 


O come and dwell in me — 175 


O for a heart to praiſe my God 162 


fot a thouſand tongues to ſing 7 
O glorious hope of perfect love 187 
O God moſt merciful and oy 175 


O God of all grace 24 


O God our help in ages vaſt * 30 
O God, thy faithfulneſs 1 plead 130 
O God, to whom in fleth reveal'd 182 
Of him who did ſalvation bring 22 
Oft 1 in my heart have ſaid — 96 
O Jeſus my hope — 79 
O joy ful ſound of goſpel-grace 188 
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O love divine, how ſweet thou art 4 
O love divine! what haſt thou done 23 
O may thy powerful word — 124 


O might I with thy ſaints aſpire 246 
On all the earth thy Spirit ſhower 20 


O Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe 1 


O that I cou'd my Lord reccive 65 
O that I cou'd repent _ 58 
O that my load of fin were gone 184 
O thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry 66 
O thou to whom all creatures bow 108 
O thou to whole all-ſcarching ſight r5g 


O thou who cameſt from above 75 


O 'tis enough, my God, my God 
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O what ſhall I do ray Saviour topraiſe 95 91 


O wondrous power of faithful prayer 136 


Peace be on this houſe beſtow'd 

Pierce, fill me with an humble fear 144 
Praiſe ye the Lord! tis good to raiſe 18g 
Praiſe ye the Lord ye immortal quires 111 


Prifoners of hope lift up your heads 178 i 
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Rejoice evermore, With angels above 19 

Rejoice for a brother deceas'd 39. 
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Saviour of the ſin- ſick ſoul 1856 


„ of the world's and mine 22 
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$hepherd divine our wants reliere 133 
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Sinners obey the goſpel word 13 
Sinaers turn, why will ye die 12 
Sing to the great Jehovah's praiſe 103 
Soldiers of Chriſt, ariſe 124 
Son of God, it thy free grace 92 
Son of God thy bleſſing gernt 129 
Stand the* omnipotent decree 46 
Stay thou inſulted Spirit ſtay 8 


Still tor thy loving-Kindneſs Lord 54 
Summon'd my labour to renew — 147 
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Terrible thought ! ſhall I alone 50 
The God of Abraham praiſe 195 
The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare 193 
The Lord ot earth and ſky 94 
The praying S )irit breathe 3 
The race we all are running now 242 
The ſpacious firmament on high 194 
The 1 * my Cod doth hate 101 
The voice of my Beloved ſounds 194 
Thee we adore, eternal Name 31 
Thee will L love, my ſtrength, &c, 101 
Thou God of glorious majeſty 45 
Thou God of harmony and love 245 
Thou God of truth and love 224 
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Thou midden God, for whom 1 groan 77 


Thou hidden love of Cod, &c. 163 


Thou Judge of quick and dead 42. 
Thou Lagib of God, thou Prince, &c. 159 


Thou man of griefs, remember me 8 
Tou my Cod, art good and wile 141 
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Thy faithfulneſs, Lord, Kc. 11 
This, this is the God we adore - 194 
*Tis finiſhed, tis done —- 38 
To the haven of thy breaſt 122 


Try us, O God, & ſcarch the ground 220 


Tuo. are better tar than one — 213 
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Upaight both in heart and will 57 
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We:ch'd by the world's, c. 14k 


Weary of - waudering from my God 91 


Weary ſouls that wander. wide 2 
What now is any object and aim 176 
When all the mercies of my,God 197 

When quiet in my houſe I tit _ 154 
When riſing from the bed of death , 32 


When ſhall thy love conſtrain. 74 


While dead in treſpaſſes T lie 0 
Why not now, my God, my Cod 189 
Why ſhou'd the children of a king 6g, 
With glorious clouds incompaſt round 67 


With joy we metlitate the grace 152. 
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Ye faithful ſouls who jefus know 191 
Ye happy ſinners hear — 10 5 


Ye heavens rejoice — 243. 
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Thou Shepherd of Iſrael and mine 200 213 
Thou Son of God, whoſe flaming eyes 31 


Thy ceaſeleſs unexhauſted love 123 1 
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